a@ee 
aren) 
%e 


| _ 
Te OF A . 
WA 


0.070: 


TION, MUSIC, 


SOS a. 


OF FASHION, FIC 


LITERATURE, THE 


@.0: 6.060.650: %: 


DRAMA, & DOMESTIC ECONOMY 


REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER. 


No 290.—Vot. IX.] SATURDAY, JUNE 8, 1872. 


[Prick One Penny. 


WHICH WILL HE MARRY? 
to) 
“ How oddly things come about,” Mrs, Marshall ; 
said, coming into the room where her sister and | tulle and lustrous satin, Effie Selwyn thought : 
two daughters were busily engaged in the manu- | “Coming home! Home to what? Does he 
facture of two elaborate evening dresses. bring a wife from the far-away land of his long 

“4 deep and philosophical remark, mamma,” sojourn? or will he choose one here, among the 
said May Marshall, looking up rather saucily. | fair young girls of his own country? Oh, the 
“Pray what occasioned it ?” bitter folly of the past! May and Carrie are 

“ You won't know anything about it,” was the | now as light-hearted and gay as I was when 
reply ; “ but your Aunt Effie will.” | Harold Russell and I clasped hands, with a pro- 

Miss Effie Selwyn looked up in her turn, twist- | mise to be all and all each to the other. Only 
ing, as she did so, bright blue-ribbon into a tasty | one little week of happiness, and he left me. How 
knot. . long was it? A year, two years, before I knew 

“Mrs. Montgomery has just: called,” said Mrs. that he thought me false to him, never guessing 
Marshall, “and tells me her brother Harold 
will be home in time for Mrs. Grant’s party.” 

_ The knot of blue satin ribbon was suddenly 
crushed out of all shape by the quick, convul- 
sive grasp of Miss Effie Selwyn’s fingers, 
while about that lady’s lips gathered a white- 
ness and moisture that threatened a fainting 
fit. For a moment the room looked dark, and 
the voices sounded far away and indistinct— 
only for a moment; then she roused herself 
bravely, to see that her agitation had been 
unnoticed, and to hear her niece Carrie say- 
in 

et never knew Mrs. Montgomery had a 
brother.” 

‘Probably not,” said Mrs. Marshall. “He 
has been in China for—how many years is it, 
Effie?” 

“Twelve.” 

For her very life Effie could not have 
spoken more than one word with composure. 

“Twelve years!” cried May. ‘No wonder 
you think Carrie and I know nothing about 
him. He must be as old as his sister.” 

“Let me see; he was about twenty-three 
when he went away,” said Mrs. Marshall, 
musingly. ‘‘ He is not more than thirty-five. 
That is still young for a man.” 

She looked as she spoke at her pretty, 
blooming girls of eighteen and twenty, and 
vaguely called to mind the stories she had < 
heard of the large fortune Harold Russell had 
gathered together during his exile. Then she ‘Al 
gave herself a little mental shake, thinking: ¥ 

“Pshaw! Iam not going to turn into a AN < 
maneuvring mother yet!” and taking an 
needle, also engaged in the work of ball-dress ANS 

: WS 
making. ‘ 

For Mrs. Grant’s party was to be an event 
in the quiet little town of Heydon, the 
hostess residing in the largest and most stately 


| girls said, so there was no dress preparing for her 
adornment. 
| As her needle went in and out, through cloudy 


~ 


; ay 
Fic. 1.—(See page 311.) _ +} 


mansion, and opening upon gala nights a long | 


wide ball-room that was the delight of dancing 
feet. She had a music-room, a conservatory, @ 
card-room, a library, and a drawing-room upon 
the same floor; so that her parties offered such 
facilities as were nowhere else attainable in Hey- 
don for dancing, music, whist, flirtations, and con- 
versations. 

The Misses Marshall, brightest of blondes, 
were to appear at the festival in clouds of white 
tulle with blue trimmings, and the multitudinous 
skirts, puffs, and ruffles, demanded by fashion, 
required busy stitching for weary hours before- 
hand. Miss Selwyn had also been bidden to the 
party but, “ Aunt Effie never went anywhere,” the 


that it was Kate’s betrothed husband he saw me | 
greet so warmly, when I never guessed he was | 
near. A brother’s caress and kiss worked all the 
misery. Poor sister Kate, she never knew the 
anguish her handsome lover caused me. Well, 
they are far away, happy in their southern home, 
and I—, What of me? Can it be that Iam so 
foolish as to think the old days can ever come 
again? If Harold Russell loves now, it will be 
some brilliant girl, not the faded shadow of his 
old love! Yet—yet—’ 

“Effie, I have asked you three times where the 


blonde lace is,” cried Mrs. Marshall. ‘ What are 
you dreaming about ?” 


“What, indeed!” Effie thought bitterly, and | 


roused, herself_to the consideration of _the relative 
merits of puffs and ruffles again. 

The eventful evening came at last, and the girls 
were shut up in their room untwisting wonderful 
crimps, and otherwise preparing for conquest, 
Mrs. Marshall was likewise engaged in_ toilet 
mysteries, and wondering rather impatiently why 
Effie’s skilful fingers were not, as usual, placed at 
her service. 

In her own room, with the door securely fas- 
tened, Effie Selwyn was, she said in her own heart, 
“ making a goose” of herself. 

A very fair and satisfactory goose she made, as 
her preparations were completed, though her own 
criticism was not complimentary. 

‘Tam but a faded old maid, after all.” 

Was she? Her thirty years of peaceful 
life, with only one heart struggle, had left her 
face as smooth as in girlhood. Blooming she 
had never been, her oval face having a soft, 
creamy complexion, that was sedom flushed 
with colour, though its exquisite fairness was 
never pallor. Her delicate, straight nose, 
small, sweet mouth, even, white teeth, and 
large, soft, brown eyes, were as attractive as 
ever; and the rich brown hair, dressed in 
Pompadour rolls, was bright in its glossy 
waves as it had been twelve years ago. She 
wore a dress of violet silk that left her round 
white arms and shoulders uncovered, and 
fitted her tall, slender figure to perfection. 
There was none of the fashionable puflings 
and trimmings about her, but an overskirt of 
rich black lace, relieved the plain skirt of 
silk. She wore no jewels, but in her hair 
were twisted sprays of starry white flowers 
and a few violets. 

“Considering it is twelve years since I wore 
this dress and flowers, I do not look so very 
antiquated. A train is alwaysa train, and I 
SS suppose tle overskirt modernizes it,” thought 
< Effie. 
~. Then she went to a box hidden away in her 
bureau drawer, and from its most secret cor- 
ner she took a ring, wrapped carefully in soft 
S cotton. 

“Dare I?” she whispered, turning it round 
under the gas-light, and showing the device, 
an enamelled violet, with a flashing diamond 

or its heart. 

“Will he despise me if I put it on?” she 
thought. ‘Will he think I am too easily 
won back again? Should I despise the hasty 
judgment that led him to condemn me un- 
heard, twelve long, long years ago?” 

She hesitated some moments, then put the 
ring upon the fore-finger of her left-hand, turn- 
ing it so that the violet was hidden, and only a 
plain gold band seemed added to her other 
rings. 

Voices in the hall roused her from a dreamy 
reverie over the diamond-hearted violet, hidden so 
long in her jewel-box, and she left her room to 
meet the amazed comments of her sister and 
nieces. : 

“ Bffie! are you going ? Girls, 
oing.” ; 
ee Splendid 1” cried the girls, in duet. 

“Oh!” cried Carrie, “you magnificent auntie 

ill throw all the girls into the shade. What 
you will t n’ full’drea{” 
superb silk! and you in full Gress! she con- 


your aunt 1s 
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tinued, with more enthusiasm than grammatical 
precision. ; 

“ Where did you dig up that violet silk?” asked 
Mrs. Marshall. “I thought its glories had de- 
parted years ago. Do you remember the evening 
you wore it, when papa gave Kate her first party ye 

“T remember,” Effie said, in a low voice. 

«And James did not come till everybody was 
going, on account of the train being delayed. We 
older ones were half angry that Kate was actually 
engaged before she was even introduced into 
society. How we laughed because James met you 
first, and gave you such a rapturous, brotherly 
embrace. Heigh-ho! We are getting old folks 
now, Effie.” 

“Mamma,” cried May, “Aunt Effic is not so 
old as you are ?” 

“Not by ten years,” said Mrs. Marshall; “ but 
we seem nearer of an age when we look at you.” 

The evening was half gone, and Effie had only 
seen at a distance the tall figure and handsome 
face of the hero of the evening. As the brother 
of the popular Mrs. Montgomery, as a reputed 
millionaire, as one who had been twelve years in 
China, Mr. Harold Russell was forced to submit 
to being lionized. He was much altered, Effie 
thought ; contrasting the dignified bearing and 
grave face with the sunny-faced, impulsive young 
man who had been her lover in past years. Yet, 
as the hours flew by, she caught herself recog- 
nising certain expressions of the dark eyes, the 
mobile mouth, certain inflections of the deep, 
manly voice; and once her heart beat tumult- 
uously, as a familiar laugh rang out upon the air. 


It was by her own moyements that she pre- 
yented the recognition she dreaded, while she 
longed to have it over. More than once she had 
screened herself from a tall figure approaching 
the place where she stood, and more than once the 
violet silk had flitted into another room, just as 
Harold Russell thought he could touch it. 


There had been much dancing, much flirting, 
and many games of whist, when a small party of 
music lovers collected round the grand piano, 
begging Miss Selwyn to sing. It was well known 
that she had a splendid voice, carefully educated, 
and she so seldom appeared in society that there 
was no escape now from the pressing impor- 
tunities of her friends. 

«Just one song, Miss Selwyn,” Mrs. Grant her- 
self entreated. ‘There are so many anxious to 
hear you.” 

Very reluctantly the lady drew off her white 
glovesand seated herself before the piano. The 
group around her listened for the usual brilliant 
prelude, and an elaborate and difficult “show off” 
song, but after a moment of silence the little hands 
struck two rich, full chords. A moment she paused 
then, tosteady the trembling heart; then, ina clear, 
sweet voice, she sang the opening verse of “ Auld 
Lang Syne.” The listeners were surprised for a 
second, then touched by the power and sweetness 
of the voice singing the old song, familiar to all; 
the second verse was sung, when close beside the 
singer a deep bass voice joined in the chorus. 


Quick crimson flushes passed over Effie’s cheeks, 


but she sang steadily, at eyery chorus the yoice she. 


knew so well joining her own. Nobody else noticed 
it, but with each verse these voices, solongestranged, 
grew stronger, clearer, more jubilant, till with the 
last one the spirit seized them all, and a deafening 
chorus of the company closed the song. 


They drifted away, broke up into couples and 
groups, while Harold Russeli, affecting to turn over 
some music, said, in a low voice: ; 

“ Can we indeed beasin Auld Lang Syne, Effie? 
Can you forgive me?” 

For answer she slowly turned the ring upon her 
finger until he recognised the device he had chosen 
for her twelve years ago, 

“Mamma,” May Marshall whispered, “do you 
see Aunt Effie dancing with Mr. Russell? I do not 
gee one young couple so handsomeand distinguished 
looking as they are,” 

A sudden memory flashed over Mrs. Marshall. 

“ The last time Effie wore that violet silk,” she 
thought, ‘she danced with Harold Russell, and the 
next time we heard of him he was on his way to 
China. Iremember now, Effie soon after began 
to withdraw from society. I wonder—” 

Here her meditations were interrupted by the 
people in question. 

“Mrs. Marshall,” the gentleman said, “ have you 
no welcome for me? I ask for oneas a ‘man and 
a brother.’” 

“You shall have it, though Effie has told me 
nothingin your absence.” 

“There was nothing totell. We have only to- 
night renewed the—the—” 

«The vows,” said the gentleman gayly, “of Auld 
Lang Syne.” 
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MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL GOSSIP. 


—_o——- 


Tux benefit of Mr. TI. W. Anson, the respected 


treasurer of the Adelphi theatre, took place on the 
evenings of Wednesday and Thursday. 


Tue next Gaiety matinée will introduce the 


Court company, in their famous burlesque of /saac 
of York. 


Arrah-na-Pogue was revived on Monday evening. 


Mr. Boucicault’s Irish melodrama of 


Tuy Royalty theatre is to open again on Saturday 


with a new comedy by Mr. Arthur O'Neill called 
Bohemia and Belgravia. The manageress is Miss 
Edith Bertram. 


The Undergraduate, a drama illustrative of col- 


lege life at Oxford, will be produced at the Queen’s 
theatre at the close of Mrs. Scott-Sidduns’s engage- 


ment. 


Last week, says the Atheneum, terms of compro- 
mise were arranged between the Earl of Dudley and 
Mr. Gye, whereby the latter, by payment of a cer- 
tain sum of money (£5,000, it is stated) was freed 
from the agreement and the claim for back rent, 
Her Majesty’s theatre reverting to his lordship. 
After all this long: litigation, the Earl of Dudle 


has now the theatre on his hands, to let or sell, 


as he may deem expedient. It would seem as if this 
operatic imbroglio had terminated, but this is not 
the case. By some extraordinary combination of 
circumstances, the rebuilding of Her Majesty’s 
theatre has been so contrived that the auditorium, 
if full every night of the season, could not pay, 
having been reduced in size, although the holders 
of the property boxes and stalls have still their 
exclusive privileges. Moreover, it is stated by 
competent authorities that the arrangements behind 
the scenesare of such a limited nature as to prevent 
the proper working of a large opera-house. It is 
added that it will be necessary to pull down the 
interior and to reconstruct it before the theatre can 
be turned to the best account. 


In order to give variety to the entertainments at 
the Royal Surrey gardens Mr. F. Strange has en- 
gaged Mr. Howard Paul to appear in his clever 
impersonations in the grand theatre every after- 
noon this week at five o’clock. On Thursday Mr. 
Sims Reeves sings at a ballad concert in conjunction 
with other vocalists. 


Tur Dog Show, which opened to the public on 
Tuesday, was the most extensive and the best that 
has ever taken place under the auspices of the 
National Society. 


NEW MUSIO, 


“Sunshine,” valse de salon, by FB. Eavestaff. 
London: E. F. Eavestaff, 17, Sloane-street. <A 
graceful, sparkling, and yery easy composition, 
which may be read and executed at sight by a 
player of moderate ability. 


‘*‘Rola’s Art of Learning the Piano.” 25, Man- 
chester-street, W, An excellent method, by the 
adoption which pupils seem to tide over the usual 
ostacles to proficiency with amazing rapidity. 

“The Vesper Hymn,” by L. Rola. A simple and 
easy piece full of pleasing and just harmony, and 
giving scope for expression and delicacy of touch. 


“Ye little Birds.” Madrigal. The poetry by 
Thomas Heywood, the music composed by Brinley 
Richards. A pleasing melody for four voices. 


“The Pilgrim’s Path.” A sacred Song composed 
by Brinley Richards. This has an arpeggio accom- 
paniment in the usual style of this gifted com- 
poser. There is also a flute accompaniment. The 
vocal part #f the composition requires a good 
soprano voice to render it with due effect. It was 
originally written for Miss Edith Wynne, 

“The Sacred Melodist.” Edited by Dr, Arthur 
8. Holloway. 10, Red Lion-court, Fleet-street. A 
wonderful penny-worth, containing nine complete 
Hymns, it is published monthly. 

«The Penny Melodist.” 10, Red Lion-court, 
Fleet-street. A monthly publication of sixteen 
pages containing a variety of comic and sentimental 
songs for the small price of one penny. 


Breaxrast.—Hprs’s CocoA.— GRATEFUL AND 
Comrortine.— By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bills.’—Civil Service Gazette. Made 
simply with boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled —“ James Epps snp Co., Homeopathic 
Chemists, London.” Also makers of Epps’s Milky 
Cocoa (Cocoa and Condensed Milk) 


THE MAGAZINES. 


) 

The Cornhill—Miss Thackeray's novel, ‘“ Old 
Kensington,” increases in interest, and she treats 
us en passant to some very finished word sketches, 
for instance, the introduction to Chapter IL., 
wherein “ Raban meets the Shabby Angel :” 

“Sometimes winter days come in autumn just 
as hours of old age and middle age seem to start 
out of their places in the due rotation of life and 
to meet us on the way. One October evening in 
the following year a damp fog was spreading over 
London, the lights from the windows streamed 
faintly upon the thick veil of vapour, many 
noisy shadows were out and about, for it was 
Saturday night, and the winding Kensington 
thoroughfare was almost blocked up by the trucks 
and the passers by. It was only six o'clock, but 
the last gleam of light had died away behind the 
western chimney-tops ; and with the darkness, and 
notwithstanding the fog, a cheerful saturnalia had 
begun. A loitering, a clamouring through the 
clouds of mist, witches with-and without broom- 
sticks, little imps darting through the crowd, flar- 
ing trucks drawn up along the road, housewives 
bargaining their Sunday dinners. It seemed a 
confusion of darkness, candles, paper shades, 
oranges, and what not. Now and then some 
quiet west-end carriage would roll by, with lamps 
burning, through the mist, and horses tramping 
steadily ; here and there a bending head might be 
seen in some lighted window—it was before the 
time of Saturday half-holidays—the forge was 
blazing and hard at work, clink clank fell the iron 
strokes, and flames flashed from the furnace.” 
“Pearl and Emerald,’ a curious original story, 
unlike anything else we have read, keeps the reader 
in the same state of feverish anxiety as to the ulti- 
mate obtaining of the lost treasure, the emerald of 
Kandahar, now in the possession of the starving 
Jew, Nathan Levi. “ Regenerated, a tale of 17 72,” 
is well written and reads like a page from a me- 
moir. ‘Gambling Speculations” is “a curious 
paper. “ A Biographical Sketch of Horace Wal- 
pole,” “Buried Self,” and “ A Tour in North East 
Australia,” complete a very excellent number of 
the great city periodical. 


Tinsley’s Magazine continues its instalments of 
“Tondon’s Heart,” “Under the Red Dragon,” 
“ Musical Recollections of the Last Half Century,” 
«A Modern Version of the Classics,” and finishes 
“Home, Sweet Home.” The former of these is 
made the medium of introducing a very pretty 
picture to the readers, called “Snap is entrustec 
with a secret.” Papers on “ Paschal and the Pad- 
lock,” “Tranquility,” “ Pate de fois gras,” ‘* Beau- 
tiful Names,” “ Horticultural Gardens of Kensing- 
ton,” “Gods and Galleries,” and sundry short poems 
go to make up the number. The illustrations are 
better than usual. 


Golden Hours. By W. Meynell Whittemore, 
D.D. 34, Paternoster-row. The four serial stories of 
this magazine still continue to run, “ Trevor Court,” 
‘Some Passages in the Life of an Authoress,” 
“Sir Eger de Valence,” and “ As Silver Tried ;” 
“ Walks and Talks with the English Peasantry,” 
‘Christ and Womanhood,” and “ Life and Work 
in a Girls’ School,” are also represented by fresh 
instalments. “ Here, There, and Everywhere,” goes 
on in its pleasant chatty way, and there is a 
short story, ‘‘The Signal Gun.” 

The Leisure Hour, 56, Paternoster-row, brings 

us, as usual, a budget of interesting and wholesome 
reading and well-executed pictures. A paper on 
“Love and Marriage” will specially interest the 
ladies. 
The Sunday at Home is a fair average number, 
the only particular feature in which is the intro- 
duction of a leading story in the last two numbers 
of a more direct religious character than generally 
appears; indeed it chiefly consists of pious reflec- 
tions. ‘The scene of the first story, “ A Remem- 
pered Voice,” is laid in Russia 


—— 


Hornoway’s Pruts. -— Delicate Health. — In 
debility, langour, and nervousness, generated by 
excess of any kind, whether mental or physical, 
the effect of these pills is in the highest degree 
bracing, renovating, and restorative. They drive 
from the system the morbid cause of disease, 
whether its origin be evident or its situations un- 
discoverable ; they re-establish the digestion, regu- 
late all the secretions, quiet the nervous system, 
raise the patient’s spirits, and bring back the 
frame to.its pristine health and vigour. Hollo- 
way’s Pills increase the appetite, while they secure 
perfect digestion to all ordinary food, and release 
the invalid from restraint in diet. In a word, 
whatever the cause of decline, the pills place the 
eae in the position most favourable to recovery. 
—Apvr. 
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DOUBLY FALSE, 


__O 
CHAPTER XXXVII. 


TELLING WHAT VIRGINIA AND ELLEN FOUND WHILE 
LOOKING FOR CHESTNUTS. 


Viraryra and Ellen had reached the edge of the 
woods, and ran like children down a footpath 
which led to the little logcabin. On the other side 
of the bridge stood a huge chestnut tree, heavy 
with brown burs, opened like stars by the frost. 
Some of its branches overhung the bridge, which 
was now bereft of all its ear-jewels and asters, 
which had perished long ago with the first cold 
turn. But quantities of ferns clung about its 
arches yet, shedding that delicate perfume on the 
air which is®nly exhaled after a frost has revelled 
among their long feathery leaves. 

Virginia and Ellen ran along the bridge, laugh- 
ing joyously as the chestnuts rattled over their 
heads. Virginia gathered up the skirt of her black 
dress and began to pick up the nuts, sweeping the 
beautiful leaves away with her hand as she searched 
for them. 

“Oh! Ellen, I remember doing this so often, 
when Cora and I were little girls. She was wild 
as a bird then, and I loved her—you have no idea 
how I did love her.” 

Ellen drew close to her mistress, and holding 
out her skirt, exhibited the nuts she had gathered 
about the bridge. 

“So many!” exclaimed her mistress. 
Ellen, you beat me.” 

‘Come to the bridge, they lie thick among the 
fern leaves.” 

Virginia left her placeand ran down to the 
bridge, over which a great gnarled branch 
stretched itself horizontally, bristling all over with 
burs. 

“Tf Thad a club, or something to beat them 
down with,” she cried out, “what quantities we 
might gather. Stay, I can climb up the sides of 
the bridge and shake the bough.” 

“Pray, let me do that for you, Miss Lander,” 
said a voice from the log cabin. ‘“* You would stand 
a fair chance of being thrown into the brook.” 

Virginia started, dropped down from the side of 
the bridge, up which she was clambering, and stood 
looking at the cabin window thoroughly abashed. 
Who was there? What man had been listening 
to them ? 

“Forgive me, I did not intend to listen,” said 
Clarence Brooks, coming through the door, “ but 
really it is dangerous, Miss Lander, and I must be 
permitted to help you.” 

Virginia guessed who it was, and made an effort 
to resume her tranauillity. 

“You are not so angry at this intrusion that you 
will not bid me good morning I hope?” he con- 
tinued, gaily. “Ifso,I shall regret my good for- 
tune in seeing you again so soon.” 

He paused all at once, and stood on the bridge 
regarding the young girl with a puzzled look. 
Virginia dropped the skirt of her dress and al- 
lowed the chestnuts to rattle over the bridge. 

“T think—I fancy, perhaps—that you have 
mistaken me for my cousin,” she said, advanemg 
toward him with her hand extended. ‘“‘If it is 
Mr. Clarence Brooks, this is the first time that we 
have met.” 

“T beg ten thousand pardons, Miss Lander, but 
the’ resemblance is so—so very remarkable—yet 
when I look on your face there is a difference, 
which one feels rather than sees. Now that I 
have been so careless or so rude as to force myself 
upon you, pray let me attack this great bough. It 
would have proved too tough for a lady’s manage- 
ment, believe me.” : 

Brooks sprang upon the parapet of the bridge, 
and seizing the huge chestnut branch, shook it with 
so much vigour that a storm of nuts came rattling 
over the bridge and splashed into the brook on 
either side. Here the wavelets seized upon them 
and went dancing on their way, laughing, chasing, 
jostling each other, and sending out a ripple of 
music all the while. 

The girls darted back and forth, picking up the 
nuts in wild glee. Virginia, all careless of the 
effect, gathered up her skirt again and dropped 
nut after nut into it with joyous rapidity. The 
frills of her white underskirt fluttered around her 
daintily clad feet, relieving the general gloom of 
her dress. Her straw hat, with its knots and 
streamers of black ribbon, had fallen off, exposing 
a head of hair that would have driven Titian wild 
with a wish to paint it exactly as it was done up 
ma sumptuous coil at the back of the head, and 
Mppling in wavy folds away from the forehead. 

leet was feminine grace and pure guile- 
auiiablatereee girl, which Cora never, im her most 

She is wh ry rh could hope to possess. : 

at Lander describes, They are alike, 


“ Why, 


> 


yet how unlike,” thought Clarence Brooks, as he 
grappled the bough for another hard’ shake. 
‘‘ The heiress has dash, brilliancy, self-possession, 
but this girl is pure, womanly. © How could Lan- 
der be so blind? Even a father’s partiality must 
have seen the difference.” 


_As this thought flashed through his mind, Vir- 
ginia looked up and laughed ; the supply of nuts 
was nearly exhausted on the bridge, but overhead 
yawned hundreds on hundreds of great clustering 
burs, to which the ripe fruit clung in rich abund- 
ance. 


‘ “Oh, Mr. Brooks, they are getting scarce down 
ere.” 


The yoice was cut short by a tornado rushing 
over the great chesnut bough, and such a storm of 
nuts came pattering around her that she cried out 
for mercy, as well as she could for laughter. 


Down he sprang from the side of the bridge, and 
began scattering the gorgeous drifts of ripe leaves 
about with his hands, shaking out the nuts and 
filling Virginia’s skirt with such perseverance that 
she soon began to feel oppressed by the weight. ° 

“Come this way and empty your nuts on ‘the 
cabin floor; we must not leave these for the 
squirrels,” said Brooks. ‘Take my arm and I 
will help you up this rough slope. Here we are, 
with room enough for a dozen bushels. There, 
now you are free to begin again.” 

Virginia laughed and dusted her hands, knock- 
ing the rosy palms together in childish glee. 

“ What a quantity! and we so little time about 
it! Why, the old monster must have bushels and 
bushels on its upper branches. Would you believe 
it, Mr. Brooks, we used to climb ever so high in 
that chestnut tree when we were girls. It was great 
fun, I can tell you!” 

‘Suppose I climb it now?” 

“Well, if you like it; I'm sure there is no dan- 
ger. But where is Ellen?—-we have run away 
from her.” 

Brooks leaned out of the window. 

“No,” he said, “she is down among the fern 
leaves. Whata strange little creature it is.” 

“ Sir,” answered Virginia, “ she is an angel.” 

“‘T shouldn’t exactly look for an angel in that 
form.” 

* But you would. 
she thinks brightly or feels deeply. 
girl is beautiful.” 

‘* Love makes all things beautiful. It even made 
your unele think his daughter more lovely than 
his niece.” 

The light went out of Virginia’s face instanta- 
neously, and her eyes filled with a rush of tears, so 
sudden and impetuous that they startled even his 
composed nature. 

‘©No, no, he never did. I beg pardon, Mr. 
Brooks, but upon this subject Iam a little sensi- 
tive.” 

He saw that: she was trembling all over in the 
sharp struggle she was making against her tears. 
Just then Ellen came up to the cabin with her 
contribution of nuts. She saw that Virginia had 
been crying, and guessed the cause. 

“Please not to speak with her about—about 
Mr. Lander; it breaks her heart to hear him men- 
tioned,” she said, in a low voice, that sounded 
severe to the man, who was feeling like a culprit. 
But instantly her voice changed—she poured her 
nuts into the general pile and called out cheer- 
fully : 

*There’s plenty more, Miss Lander; the fern 
leaves under the bridge are thick with them.” 

Virginia leaned out of the window to hide her 
tears. 

“T will gather no more,” she said, “ the childish 
spirit has left me.” ‘ 

“ Have I driven it away?” said Brooks, leaning 
against the window-frame, really troubled. “If 
so, sweet lady, one sob from those lips has been 
punishment enough.” 

She drew her head in from the window and met 
his look with a smile which made the tears flash 
as if they had leaped up from her heart perfect 
diamonds. : 

“Tam very foolish, and should ask your forgive- 
ness. Now, if you have the nerve fora climb, 
which is an undertaking, I can tell you from ex- 
perience, Ellen and I will do the work below— 
won't we, Ellen?” 

“Indeed we will,” answered the hunchback. 

Brooks caught a glimpse of her face as she 
spoke, and admitted in his mind that it was one 
not easily forgotten, for never in this world did 
spirit master the material more thoroughly. 

“Come then,” he said, throwing himself down 
the acclivity which lifted the cabin from the 
bridge. “Now give one leap, and I will help you 
down.” 

Ellen came forward first, looked him steadily in 
the eyes a moment, and said, gently : 


Her face is splendid when 
To me, that 


“Yes, I can trust you,” and sprang into his out- 
stretched arms. in 

Virginia hesitated one instant, but made her 
leap, and for one instant the strong man held her 
in his arms. “It was but an instant—still the 
blood thrilled in his veins and his heart gave a 
bound that startled him. 

“Now,” he said, dashing over the bridge, “let 
us go to work inearnest. I never went a chestnut- 
ting before in my life.” : 

“Nor I,” said Ellen, kneeling down among 
the leaves, ‘but it is pleasant, so pleasant!” 

“Indeed it is,” he answered, “I shall never 
forget this day. It is like working out a dream.” 

“Or a fate,” muttered Ellen. 

Virginia leaned against the great, rough trunk 
of the chestnut, and watched Brooks as he swun 
himself upward from one huge limb to another. 
Her father had done the same thing for her 
hundreds of times in his younger days, but she 
had never looked upon the process with anything 
like terror till then. Was it that she had grown 
older and understood the peril as she had never 
done before? Before he reached the topmost 
boughs she was. pale as death, and stood 
Hino at the root of the tree like a frightened 
child. 

“Oh, come down, come down, there is peril in 
it !” she cried out when a limb swayed and cracked 
under his feet. But he had swung himself out of 
danger and sent back a laugh from’ among the 
leaves. z : 

‘Keep from under,” he’ called out, “for now 
comes the deluge.” 

Virginia and Ellen ran down under the bridge 
and waited among the ferns. Directly it seemed 
as if an hailstorm were rattling over their heads; 
now and then a nut dropped down to their hiding- 
place and rolled into the brook. 

““Once—twice—three times, and I am coming 
down to help pick them up,” called out a voice 
high in the chestnut. 

“Dear me, how high he is!” exclaimed Ellen, 
shading her eyes with one hand. ‘The limb he 
stands on, bends like a whip-stick. I wish he 
would come down!” 

“ Ask him! oh, ask him!” 

Virginia’s hand trembled as she seized Hllen by 
the arm. Her voice was low and hoarse. How 
he she have tempted a fellow-creature into such 

eril ? 

“Call to him, Ellen! 
when I ask you?” : 

“He is coming down, dear lady. There is no 
danger now. ‘This is the fourth volley of nuts. 
How fast he comes—don’t you hear the leaves 
rustle? There, he has swung himself on to the 
side of the bridge and is looking down at us.” 

“ Are you sure—are you quite sure ?” 

“Look up and see.” 

Virginia lifted her eyes and saw the head of 
Clarence Brooks, splendid with excitement, bending 
over the arch. 


‘Come and see how thickly the earth is covered 
with them-—or shall I jump. down there and rest 
awhile?” 

He swung himself over an end of the bridge, 
and- with a leap landed in the bed of ferns. 

« Ah, how pleasant it is,” he said, lifting the 
light hat from his head and allowing the wind to 
sweep over it. ‘The air is more bland than spring 
tme. If this is what you Americans call chest- 
nutting, I would not mind gathering nuts for ever. 
What do you say to that, little lady?” 

He spoke to Ellen, who had fixed her large eyes 
on him in undisguised admiration. She laughed 
and said that hour in the woods had been like 
Heaven to her. But she crept away as she spoke, 
and going down to the brook, walked a little dis- 
tance up its bank, apparently enticed by its mur 
murs. She did not go out of sight, but the young 
couple were not the less isolated. Yet they both 
felt themselves alone, and possibly it was a con- 
sciousness of this fact which kept them so silent. 
But the silence itself was full of exquisite pleasure. 
He sat by her side, pulling up tufts of the frost- 
bitten ferns and flinging them lazily into the brook, 
which laughed and sparkled, and carried them 
away, as it had before rippled off with the chestnuts. 
She was thoughtful and dreamy, but tranquil as a 
breath of Heaven. It seemed as if she had known 
that man all her life—as if she were stronger, 
wiser, infinitely better, when he was by her side. 
She, too, began to tear the fern leaves up by the 
root and cast them after his. Sometimes the 
leaves united and floated off together, mingling so 
closely that all proprietorship was lost. Then 
these two people, 80 lately thrown together, would 
look at each other and smile as if some mutual 
hope had been fulfilled in the companionship of 
those dim leaves. 

“Why would you not come and see me when 


Why don’t you call, 
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inquired for you?” he asked at last, struck by a 
sudden thought. 

“Do not ask me.” 

Virginia spoke in a low voice, but it was serious 
as death, and he could not press a subject that had 
begun to trouble him. 

“But you will not refuse yourself to me again?” 

“Yes, up yonder I must.” 

“And why? Have I been unfortunate enough 
to have offended youunseen? Have I an enemy ?” 

“No, no, it is not that. On the contrary, I 
never heard anything that was not good of you; 
never had a thought of you that was not pleasant.” 

“Then you have thought of me?” 

Oh yes, with him, you know, I could not help 
it.” 

“Then I wasin good hands. Your uncle thought 
far better of me than I deserved, but charity was 
in his nature.” 

Virginia was silent; she could not speak of the 
dead asher uncle. Then Brooks spoke again: 

“But you have not told me why you will refuse 
my visits.” 

“Will you not accept the fact without explana- 
tion?” 

She turned her eyes on his face with a look of 
euch entreaty that he had no heart to press _her 
farther. But she seemed to have formed a sudden 
resolution, and spoke again, more frankly : 

“ My cousin and I are not good friends—I can- 
not meet any one with her on equal terms or with- 
out pain.” 

Clarence Brooks grew thoughtful. He would not 
ask any explanation of the estrangement she spoke 
of, but the fact of its existence struck him un- 
pleasantly. 

“But she spoke so affectionately of you,” he said 
at last. Virginia looked up wistfully. 

‘Did she ?” was all her lips uttered, but there 
was deeper meaning in those eyes. 

“Her father always spoke of his daughter as 
royal in her generosity.” 

“ Oh, sir, you do not understand—you never will 
understand!” the poor girl cried out, in her anguish. 

“TJ can understand, dear young lady, that you at 
least are blameless, let the cause of this trouble be 
what it may.” 

“T am blameless, do believe that—neither in 
thought, word,or deed have I ever wronged my 
cousin.” : 

“You tremble. This agitation will hurt you, 
Miss Lander. As her father’s friend I may have 
some personal influence with your cousin. Be sure 
it shall be used in your behalf.” 

“No—no, I beseech you, sir, as his friend, I 
beseech you not to intercede for me or even speak 
of me to her. Our difficulty is one which never 
ean be reconciled by human means, I solemnly 
shink. Let it alone, sir—let it alone.” 

“On one condition, I will. If youever discover 
a way in which Ican interfere with any hope of 
success, call on me. Promise this, and I will be 
silent.” 

“T do promise it.” 

“With all your heart ?” 

“ With all my heart and soul.” 

“Then it is a compact.” 

“Yes” she answered, smiling sadly enough, “ it 
is a compact.” 

“But I must see you again.” 

“J do not know how,” she answered, drearily. 

“ But I must and will, unless you hate me for 
this first rude intrusion.” 

“Hate you!” 

Her eyes opened wide at the idea. She reached 
out her hand, then drew it back, blushing red, and 
strove to conceal the action by tearing up a little 
wild vine, that grew by the stone on which she sat, 
fiercely as if it had done her some harm. 

Clarence Brooks smiled. He had gathered up 
some experience of the better sort of women in his 
lifetime, and understood an innocent impulse better 
than most men. He took the hand quietly which 
che had withdrawn, and pressed his lips upon it. 

“Think of me kindly, at least,” he said, with 
more tenderness in his voice than he was conscious 
of. ‘“ Heaven knows, I shall think of you often 
enough.” 

Virginia arose. 

“ You are weary, you Will gather no more nuts 
to-day?” said Brooks, reluctant to part with her. 

“Not to-day,” she answered. ‘Some other 
time, perhaps. They are safe in the cabin; no 
one ever comes there in these days.” 

“But to-morrow?” 

“Yes, to-morrow we Will come,” she answered, 
with shy frankness. ‘“Ishall be glad to see you 
again.” 

“No one shall gather our harvest of nuts 
meantime. I take it on myself to guard this part 
of the woods till you come again.” 

Ellen saw that they were both standing, and 
came up from the brook side. 


THE LADY’S OWN 


“ Are you going, lady?” 
“Remember, Miss Nolan, you are to help finish 


our work to-morrow. We have a large crop to 


gather in, and must commence early—say just 
after dinner.” 

‘“‘ Tf Miss Lander pleases, I shall like it ; one 80 
enjoys running wild in the woods,” answered 
Ellen, brightening all over. ‘See what a colour 
it has given the lady!” 

It is true Virginia’s cheeks wore a rich flush. 
This idea of another day’s meeting had set her 
heart in a pleasant tumult, and every pulse sent 
up a glow of wild roses to her face. 

“T hope it will be a pleasant morning,” she said. 
“Now good-bye till we meet again.” 

Brooks walked with them till they reached the 
edge of the woods. Then, seeing the anxicty on 
Virginia’s face, he lifted his hat and returned along 
the footpath. 

When they were alone, Virginia turned and 
looked earnestly at Ellen. 


“ Haye wedone right? Was it well to encourage 
this gentleman in all his kind attentions as I have 


done?” 


“Lady, [think it isright. He was your father’s 
friend. It wascertainly his wish that you should 
know each other. Nothing could be more clearly 


expressed than that was in the letter.” 


‘Tt is strange, I cannot lose my identity for a 
moment, but he looks upon me as the niece my 
father mentions with such wonderful sagacity. I 
wonder how he came to understand her so well? 


How I trusted her then! how I loved her !” 


‘‘ She fascinates all who meet her for the first 


time,” said Ellen, drily. 


“Do you think he is pleased with her?” asked 


Virginia, in a low voice. 
“ At first—yes. 


will draw him towards her. 


man, lady.” 


“ Indeed I think so, Ellen.” 
‘His keen penetration will not long be at fault ; 


the true nature of your cousin will sooner or later 


appear.” 

“ Sooner or later—sooner or later. Oh! there 
liesthe danger. Whatif he too were shipwrecked ? 
He speaks of having influence with her already.” 

“ Dear lady, can you trust nothing to this gentle- 
man’s penetration? Can you trust nothing to our 
God ?” 

“But we do fall victimsto craft and wicked- 
ness.” 

“For a time.” 

“Oh, Ellen, I never felt my helplessness or the 
wrong that has been done me asI do now. This 
man was my father’s friend.” 

“ And will be yours. The high nature must 
assert itself.” 

“ Atany rate, Iam powerless asa child. Were 
I to tell him the truth he would not believe me 
against a mother’s assertion. Then the very 
distrust that my father expressed of her will, 
in this gentleman’s mind, apply to me. Oh, 
Ellen, is it not terrible that in defrauding me 
that wretched girl should find the power to make 
me responsible forall the wrong acts of her own 
life. It is I who abandoned my benefactor and 
left him to perish, while saving myself! It is I 
who attempted to claim the patrimony of his 
child! These thoughts are driving me mad. 
In wresting away my fortune, she has left me 
a burden of reproach. This is how I am placed. 
Never was a poor girl so fearfully beset. If I 
dared to take fate in my own hands, to change 
my name and escape from all this, life might 
become endurable again.” 

“Not yet, lady. Do not abandon the home 
which is by right yours, while it can be held 
with self-respect. My father used to say that 
difficulties change or disappear when firmly met. 
We have but to watch and be ready when God 
opens the path for us. When everything seems 
dark, and you are afraid to move in the gloom, 
rest quietly and be hopeful. There will be a 
break in the clouds somewhere, and light must 
shine through. This was my father’s method of 
reasoning.” 

“True, Ellen, but he went down with that 
burning wreck:”’ 

“T know it. There was a glorious opening in 
the clouds that beset his path. He lacks no 
enlightenment now. He believed then that 
God’s justice was eternal ; he knows it now,” 

The two girls had been walking slowly with 
downcast eyes, not heeding the surrounding ob- 
jects, but they both started when a horse came 
sweeping down the carriage road, and the skirt of 
a long riding-habit flaunted by. 
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The glowing affection expreseed 
in that letter being applied, as he thinks, to her, 
She is beautiful, -has 
many accomplishments, converses well, and, worse 
than all, has a triumphant sense of success. This 
may please him for a time, but he is no common 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
BREAKING IN THE BLACK HORSE. 


Cora Lanper curbed in her black horse and 
called out, with radiant good humour : 

“ What, out walking? What a glorious day 
itis! But what has become of you, cousin? I 
missed you at dinner yesterday and at breakfast 
this morning. Do be a little more sociable—I so 
long to hear you sing again. So, so, Blackbird !” 

The horse was purposely rendered restive by 
a tight curb, and was tossing his lovely head 
impatiently, while the gravel flew from under hia 
hoofs. 

“Which way have you been?” she inquired, 
slackening the curb: 

“Into the woods,” answered Virginia, gravely. 

“Into the woods—why that is along walk.” 

«“ We did not think it s0 when we were children 
together.” 

Cora curbed her horse sharply again. He 
reared to his hind feet, shaking his head and 
arching his neck till the jet black mane 
streamed on the wind; then seizing the bit in his 
teeth, he dashed away, plunging forward like a 
prairie horse in the lasso. 

“There, he will hurl her from the saddle! 
Great Heavens, how he plunges!” exclaimed 
Virginia. 

“No, he won’t—she wasn’t born to be killed 
by a critter like that, I answer for it,” broke in 
Joshua Hurd, coming upon them from behind a 
thicket of almost leafless rose bushes. ‘‘ Never 
you fear about her ; she’s got grit enough for that 
animal. Look at her now. Golly, ain’t shea 
clipper ?” 

Cora had turned her horse off the road and 
was riding him furiously over the lawn, lashing 
out with her whip and beating his side with her 
heel till the foam flew over his chest like 
massed snow flakes. 

“ She's a darned sight more likely to kill the hoss 
than he is to throw her. Conearn the critter! don’t 
she know the natur of a dumb beast better than 
that! Why, you should see this identical animal 
in the stable, he’s playful as a kitten. Snowball 
herself ain’t playfuller.” 

That instant Cora flashed by them like a comet ; 
her hat had been blown from her head; her face 
flushed with wild excitement. She took a swift 
circuit onthe lawn and reined up the quivering 
beast upon the carriage road again, drooping and 
panic-stricken. 

“ Joshua Hurd, come take this brute,” she cried, 
leaping from the saddle. “I think by this time 
he begins to know who his mistress is—Tll teach 

im ! ” 

‘““He’s teached a ready, marm,” answered 
Joshua, catching the bridle she flung to him. 
“ But we hain’t got a feller in the stables as could 
find it in his heart to treat a critter so, if he was 
ever so contrary.” 

“You are not pleased, Joshua Hurd?” she 
cried, turning sharply upon him. 

“No, I ain’t!” 

“Then you can call up at the house and get 
your wages; I keep neither refractory men nor 
beasts in my employ.” : 

“Yes youdo. ’Cause I’m ’fractory as all pos- 
sessed. Ask Eunice, if you don’t believe it.” 

She flashed a fierce, baffled look upon the man. 
and, biting her lips till they turned white under 
her teeth, she struck the skirt of her riding-habit, 
five or six times fiercely with her whip, as if that 
allayed her fiery resentment. : 

‘Go back to your lair in the stables, I will at- 
tend to you,” she said, trembling with passion or 
dread, for it galled her that Virginia should hear 
this. “While I am mistress of this establish- 
ment, those who receive my money must be obe- 
dient and respectful.” ae 

Joshua drew close to her, grasping his oilskin 
cap in one hand fiercely as she held the whip. 
He trod upon her skirt, thus holding her prisoner 
with his feet, and placed his mouth close to her 
ear. What he said no one but hereelf could tell, 
but she turned ghostly white and attempted to 
step back; but his heey shoes were planted so 
firmly on her skirt that she was held face to face 
with him till the twinkle in his small eyes drove 
her frantic. . 

“Stand off my dress, sir, and begone, or I shall 
forget myself.” 

The whip quivered in her hand, specks of foam 
flew from her white lips. She seemed absolutely 
about to strike him. 

Joshua kept his position just long enough to 
provoke her beyond bearing, then moved away 
muttering as he went, and leading the horse loosely 
by its bridle. 
eyes until he 


Cora watched him with flashing 
disappeared behind the stables— 


then she turned upon Virginia. “ 
«“T suppose you envy me this pleasant position,” 
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she said with a sneer in her voice. ‘“ Give me joy 
of the happiness it brings! There is not a servant 
about the house your mother has not spoiled.” 

The quiet contempt with which Virginia heard 
this was just visible in her face; but she said 
nothing, merely passing her cousin in silence. 
Cora followed her, still fiercely grasping the whip 
and dragging her long skirt over the crisp grass, 
stirring up a little winnow of red leaves as she 
moved. 

“You have put him up to this,” she said, “ your 
underhand cunning is demoralising my servants.” 

“ Have the goodness to take your hand from my 
shoulder,” answered Virginia, in her clear, low 
voice. “If you will usurp a lady’s place, at least 
attempt something of her good manners.” 

Cora’s hand dropped as if an arrow had 
pierced it. The calm dignity of this rebuke struck 
her dumb. Long before her usual audacity came 
back, Virginia and Ellen had entered the house. 

Cora was standing mute and angry as her cousin 
had left her, when a servant, coming up from the 
post-office, gave her a letter. It was from 
Seymour ; she knew the writing at once, but held 
it in her hand a full minute unopened. In the 
days of her eager courtship, she would. have torn 
the envelope into shreds in order to seize upon the 
precious words it covered. But now she pulled it 
open at the ends bit by bit, hesitating as if the act 
were a task she had rather not perform. 

One of the gardeners came loitering that way 
as she was slowly opening her letter. So she 
thrust it into the corsage of her habit, and 
gathering up the heavy folds of cloth falling about 
her feet, hurried to the house and into her own 
room. Here she cast off her riding-dress, flung it 
in a heap on the carpet, and locked the door with 
great caution. Even then she did not read her 
letter, but pushed back her hair before the glass 
and put on a fanciful loose-dress of white alpaca, 
brightened with bows of lilac ribbon—for Mrs. 
Lander was right, she had begun to soften the 
rigour of her first mourning to a considerable 
extent. 

“Tt is a lovely tint,” she decided, as the ribbons 
fluttered around her; ‘I will venture on it to- 
morrow !” 

At last she sat down on a lounge, drew her feet 
up under the snowy dress, arranged a cushion at 
the back of her head and took the letter from her 
bosom, where it had been lying close to her heart 
without stirring a pulse there. This was the letter 
she read : 

“My Dariing:—Oh, that some dearer and 
sweeter word might be found which could leap 
from my heart to yours, carrying with it some 
faint idea of the love that, fills my being. I long 
for a new language of the heart which can at once 
thank you for the happiness I have known and 
the hopes which live in my heart continually as 
fire once kindled on a vestal altar never goes out. 
Do believe it, my wife, you are the first woman I 
ever loved, the only woman on this earth that Iever 
can love. The happiness you have given me makes 
me so restless in my absence that I sometimes grow 
desperate and resolve to come back at once. But 
I cannot, I cannot. It is necessary that my 
original idea should be carried out. My health is 
a little better, and the invigorating air of the vast 
prairies brings spirit and life back to my frame. 
Unless you send for me and command me to come 
back—unless you say that this separation makes you 
wretched as I am, my reluctant face will be turned 
westward till I reach the Rocky Mountains. 

“Do I wish this, or do I dread it ? Both, my 
beloved, The message which says that my love is 
necessary to your happy existence would bring me 


to your side though death itself lay in wait for me | 


there. But it is better—far better that I should 
go forward ; therefore I dread the sweet tempta- 
tion which would lie in your recall. Do not be 
unhappy, love—yet I would not like to think of 
you as content, or really capable of enjoyment, 
now that Iam away from you. This is egotism, 
and I know it; but such egotism springs out of a 
soul that would sacrifice itself a thousand times 
over rather than give you an hour's pain. 

“Do you love me after this fashion, my wife ? 
Sometimes I ask this question aloud in the depths 
of the night, with nothing but a thin canvass be- 
tween me and the arch of Heaven; for then a 
yearning desire seizes me to read your soul and 
know, of a certainty, thatit answers mine in all 
the sweetness and depths of its requirements. But 
nothing answers me, not even my own intelligence. 
I would give the world, if it were mine, to have 
this question put at rest in my heart. Cora, I 
would live for you in any stage of poverty and 
never feel it a sacrifice to be poor or lowly for your 
sake. I would die for you, my wife, if that were 
needful to your comfort or your happi To 
die with y appiness. 
to me. 


fase my beloved, would make death sweet 
an anything ever part us, my wife? 


My wife! that is the holiest and sweetest word 
that I know of in any language. I think this over 
sometimes and wonder that I am so blessed, that 
you could have chosen me, given yourself to me 
with such generous inconsideration. I was not 
worthy of you; I had neither position, wealth, 
nor any of the great advantages which make you 
the ornament and glory of social life. But if love 
18 a2 merit—if capacities of affection can make a 
man worthy, then am I fairly matched, even with 
my peerless wife. No other man living—or that 
will ever live —could have loved her more 
devotedly. Believe that, oh! do believe it; let 
what will come in the hereafter, there is not a 
pulse of my heart that is not yours. What Iam, 
good or bad, this great love has made me. Have 
I no other object in life? you will ask. I 
answer, none. From the first hour that I saw 
you in that beautiful Italian sunset, like a lost 
angel searching for its fellows, my life had no 
hope or thought stronger than that one keen wish 
4o see you again. I left study and ambition to 
those unhappy men who had not seen a woman 
like you capable of absorbing a whole life and 
making these things as nothing. I took you into 
my thoughts and brightened them with your 
goodness, your genius, and your beauty—for you 
are beautiful, my wife, so beautiful that I close 
my eyes at night, and, folding your image in my 
heart, wonder if the angels are more lovely. 

“Yesterday I took the tress of hair that you gave 
me from my bosom for the first time. I had not 
the courage to look at it before. Did you know 
that it was tangled in with a ring of gold, a plain 
hoop like the marriage ring I gave you, with the 
date of our wedding day? Was it really that 
ring? or another, by which you thought to remind 
me of an event I could no more forget than a 
happy spirit can forget when the gates of Paradise 
opened for him? 

“But the ring troubled me a little. It had 
become so tangled in the hair that I was compelled 
to.use some force before it was extricated. It was 
a singular idea, wasn’t it, darling? but it seemed 
to me as if even that light force was hurting you. 
I had _ not injured the tress, which now lies in a 
coil of dusky gold in the palm of my hand, bright 
and silky as when it was shorn from your head— 
that head which rested on my bosom with all its 
wealth of hair thrown abroad that I might cut 
the richest tress. Oh! my beloved! my beloved ! 
shall we ever meet again? Can any calamity tear 
you from me? What if you were to die? What 
folly! Hebe herself never had fresher roses or 
more perfect health. What if the very intensity 
of my love should weary you? 

“This is how I torture myself with questions. 
I know they are absurd, that devotion like yours 
should meet with perfect trust. But there is 
something in my bosom that will torment me 
forever and ever, I fear—a sense of unworthiness 
—a dread that some time you will discover to how 
many faults a most generous love has blinded you. 
I wish you had not left that ring so knotted up 
with the lock of hair. If it was our wedding-ring, 
you should have kept it sacredly on the finger 
where I placed it, swearing to be faithful, 
solemnly promising my God to strive hard and 
lift my imperfect nature up to yours. It was in 
this way I circled your finger with that gold, m 
beloved. Is it possible that you have cast it back 
upon me? 

‘«‘ T met a company on the Plains, going forward 
tothe new territory of Montana, They are full of 
hope and eager for enterprise. The mines there 
are said to be wonderfully rich. How I wish the 
great wealth you possess had fallen to your cousin, 
and that you were penniless as I first thought 
you. Then we would go together into this new 
country and I would work for you, think for you, 
gather up wealth which should be doubly ours, 
because the energies of affection had won it from 
the earth. 

“What scope and purpose there would be for 
our energies in this new world. How completely 
we should live out our youth to ourselves and by 
ourselyes. Say, Cora, is not this possible ? 
Sometimes I have thought that the possession of 
so much property has cast shadows of care over 
you which seem unnatural. Is it so, my angel ? 
I would to Heaven you could say yes, and cast 
the burden of all this money aside. It oppresses 
me and shames my mauhood to feel the over- 
powering weight of another man’s money 
choking up all aspirations for well-earned 
success. Cora, Cora, if we had never given un- 
due value to riches how happy we might have 
been—you and I in the mountains of Montana! 
I have been looking my past life in the face, 
dearest, and wonder that the possession of money 
should ever have been important to me. I think 
of our life in that exquisite little house which 
your taste made so beautiful, and ask myself 


if a log cabin in some western nook, with morn- 
ing glories running up to the eaves and wild roses 
in front, would not have witnessed a happiness 
as sweet and pure as that we knew there. Love 
like ours needs no luxurious accessories to make 
it perfect. 

‘My wife, if I possessed the whole world, and 
you wished me to give it upthat your happiness 
might be more complete, I would do it. Will 
you give up this property, which somehow seems 
at times to weigh you down, and go with me into 
a new existence beyond the mountains? I ask it in 
all seriousness. What has this wealth done for us? 
Shadowed our first union with secrecy —a 
delicious secrecy it is true, which had something 
of Heaven in it, but which is sure to detract from 
the dignity of a pure love. Sooner or later, we 
shall wish that our marriage had been open as the 
day. 

“Why will my pen refuse to quit the paper? 
Because it is writing to you, my wife, and finds 
the thoughts that turn to you inexhaustible. But 
you will weary of me, and I force myself to say 
good-night. 

“Are you thinking of me now, as I think of 
you, with a yearning tenderness that fills the eyes 
with tears? Good-night, my bride—good-night, 
my dear, dear wife ! 

“ Atrrep N. Seymour.” 

She read this letter stretched luxuriously on 
that couch, with the lilac ribbons fluttering 
around her, and her foot dropping in and out of 
the kid slipper into which she had thrust it after 
taking off her riding-boots. She was not much 
affected by the reading. The impassioned 
language sometimes brought a gleam of grati- 
fication to her face, and she more than once 
muttered, “ Poor fellow—poor fellow! how he 
does love me!” But when she reached the latter 
part of the epistle, her face utterly changed—a 
cloud came upon her forehead which deepened and 
deepened as she went on, till she laughed out in 
her scorn. 

“That's splendid! So he really tired of my 
pretty box, as I did. That is delicious! He 
would have preferred a log cabin with morning 
glories. Well, I'm not sure about it. A grand 
passion might last three or four weeks longer, 
perhaps, in a breezy new country, with plenty of 
wild game, and so on. I did rather overdo the 
thing, but no one can say that it was not regally 
done. Iwish somebody would buy up the whole 
affair at half-price; I really am afraid it was a 
failure.” 

She read on after this, and came to the pro- 
posal about Montana, which brought a storm of 
scornful wrath to her face. 

“What, I! I, Cora Lander, with money 
enough to purchase all Montana—with this form 
and face, bury myself in the gold mountains, 
fling way what I have and trust to chance an 
his energies. for getting more! Why, the idiot”, 
He really has not the capacity I gave him credi‘ 
for; Ishould make a pretty figure in the gold’ 
regions. So that is the length and breadth of his 
ambition. I am _ glad he enlightened me in 
time. Secrecy, indeed! That becomes more and 
more important to me every day. What fools 
women do make themselves while the first grand 
passion lasts! I wonder if I ever shall be really 
in love.” 

The woman started as this question sprang to 
her lips. It had been coiling in her heart like a 
viper for many a day, but she was shocked at her- 
self when it crept forth and shaped itself so re- 
pulsively. : 

“Well, I must answer this letter,” she said, 
turning the key of her desk upon it. “That will 
be a safe way of keeping his face westwards. I 
wish he would go on to that gold country ; it would 
be spring before he could come back. Yet, after 
all, I should rather like to see him. It is some- 
thing in a woman’s life to be so completely 
adored. That Montana business has put me out 
of sorts, I suppose, or I should not feel so in- 
different. Of course I am fond of him. There 
never was a creature so blindly in love as I was. 
But one cannot hold to the exaltation of any f eel- 
ing for ever ; I suppose that accounts for it all. 

Having pacified an easy conscience in this way, 
Cora turned her thoughts on the scene which she 
had just gone through in the grounds. She re- 
membered the unseemly passion into which the 
horse had thrown her with bitter humiliation. 

“T am mad,” she thought, ‘‘to give way in that 
fashion. This temper of mine will certainly be- 
tray me, while she is cool and crafty enough to 
take advantage of it. But it really is hard to keep 
up such a reputation as the creature, somehow 
or other, managed to get for munificence, amia- 
bility, and so on. Then they all were really kind 
to me, and I cannot order her out of the house 
without betraying the contrast. Shé neyer would 
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haye whipped that horse so. It was well- they 
were my only audience. Then that brute of a 
man—it is clear that both he and that red-haired 
virago know more than I dreamed of. Can any 
intelligence they have shake my mother’s evidence ? 
There again, what a fool I was to refuse money for 
her eternal shopping! After all, conciliation is 
the only safe course. But so many secrets irritate 
the best of tempers, and I am afraid mine isn’t 
quite that. I will have a little talk with this 
Kunice ; as I cannot get rid of her, she must be 
appeased.” 

Here Cora rang the bell and gave orders that 
Miss Hurd, the housekeeper, should come to her. 

Eunice was informed of the exact words in 
which this message was given, and gaye her head 

_a proportionate lift in the air as she marched up 
to obey the summons. 

““What do you want of me, I'd like to know?” 
was her first curt salutation. 

“Nothing very particular, Miss Hurd; but you 
know I have been spending a little money down in 
the city. You have been in the family a.long 
time?” 

«Eyer since you was a year old, Miss.” 

This was a point that Cora was anxious to avoid, 
so she said, hurriedly : 

“ Never mind about the exact time; you have 
been a faithful housekeeper, and, under a false im- 
pression, I was about to act unjustly by you. In 
proof that you have forgiven me, pray accept this.” 

Here Cora took a piece of heavy moire antique 
from a drawer and placed in the housekeeper’s 
hands. 

Eunice turned the rich material over and let it 
fall in glossy folds from her arm. 

“Now if this isn’t worth while. I never had a 
right down new moire antike afore in my life. 
Well, I don’t know how to thank you—never was 
good at thanking people all my life.” 

‘Never mind that, Miss Hurd, I am glad it 
pleases you. Some time next week I will pay your 
expenses down to the city, and a person that 
occasionally makes up things for me shall fit it 
for you.” 

“T hope she'll make it long enough to sweep like 
anything. It does one good to hear sich silk a 
rustling and sweeping along the floor. How many 
yards may there be ?” 

“Oh, you will find plenty for a long skirt, and 
to spare. The dressmaker may trim it prettily, 
as you like it best ; I wish it to be complete.” 

Eunice stood with her head on one side, feasting 
her eyes on the silk. 

“Mercy on me! how do they contrive to catch 
the lightning so nateral? It seems to be blazing 
away allalong the breadths. Well, Miss, I’m much 
obliged. Gracious! don’t it glisten!” 

“That will secure her brother’s silence,” said 
Cora, as Eunice closed the door; but the words 
were scarcely out of her mouth when the house- 
keeper returned and flung-the silk in her lap. 

“Put it up; I’m not going to take it,” she said, 
bluntly. “If either I or Josh hold our tongues, 
it's for Eliza Lander’s sake. It'll take a stupen- 
douser silk than that to buy us up, if it is skiltered 
over with chain lightning. Treat her well and 
don’t bear too hard on Amos Lander’s daughter, 
and I'll stand by and grit my teeth while this 
inikety goes on, but no silk can buy me up.” 
While Cora sat dumb with astonishment, Eunice 
left the room. 


To be continued. Commenced in No, 273.) 


TRUE FRIENDSHIP. 


(For Muste.) 


T envy not the boasted waalth 
Of millionaire or Jew# 

T prize above all gold and gems 
The heart that’s kind and true: 

For worldly riches oft take wings 
And swiftly fly away ; 

Wealth; beauty, all created things, 
Are subject to decay. 


Bul the pure friendship of the heart, 
The self-denying love ; 

Faithful alike when fortune smilos, 
Or adverse fate we reprove: 

Tiluminates our course through life, 
The choicest blessing given 

By God to man to cheer his poth, 
A touch of light from heayen. 


J. R. Robitison. 


Borwick’s Cusrarp Powper is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custards 
and Blane Manges, and nothing can be more agree- 
able to cat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed Fruits. 
Soldby all Corndealers in 1d, and 2d. packets, and 
Gd, and 1s. tins, 
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A CALICO BALL. 


A curtovs institution exists at Ottawa, Canada, 
namely. an annual calico ball. We subjoin the re- 
port of its last celebration as given by a local 
paper. It would be a happy thought if some of 
our fashionable English ladies would strike out a 
novelty in the shape of a calico ball which, with 
the present watteau costume, might be made the 
occasion of a display of great taste :— 

“The beauty and fashion of the capital as- 
sembled in the Rink Music Hall last night, on the 
occasion of the calico ball, given under the aus- 
pices of the Irish Protestant Benevolent. Society. 
The hall was decorated with great taste by Mr. 
St. Hill, The bare walls were festooned their 
whole length with flags arranged in handsome 
drapings. Large mirrors decorated either side of 
the hall, and the more exposed points were draped 
with calico, emblematical of the occasion. Gowan’s 
band, which justly is considered the first quadrille 
band in Canada, inspired the feet of one of the 
happiest assemblies when dancing began. ‘The 
stage at the upper end of the hall was conspicu- 
ously decorated with the green banners of St. 
Patrick, for in this land it is no uncommon thing 
to see Irishmen of all denominations ranging 
themselves under the flag of the Saint when 
charity is the cause that appeals to them. The 
attendance was large, and numbered the first in 
the capital among those who honoured the occa- 
sion. The ladies adhered to the calico dress in 
every instance, and we must say, that we never 
saw them, even in the gorgeousness of silk, lace and 
satin, more lovely or attractive than in the garb 
of charitable calico. Many of the dresses appeared, 
by the tasteful arrangement of the fair wezarers, 
to as great advantage asif made of more costly 
material. Gentlemen appeared in the usual even- 
ing costume ; a calico tie being the only concession 
they made to the genius of the event. At mid- 
night a supper was served by Mr. Alfred Laurin. 

“Dancing, resumed after supper, was kept up 
with spirit to an early hour. Altogether it was a 
most successful affair and reflects great credit upon 
the Society and their committee, whose energetic 
efforts to make it such, are deserving of all praise. 
It is hoped the event will have the good effect of 
increasing the funds of the society and thereby en- 
large its sphere of usefulness.” 


A GOSSIP WITH THE FAMILY DOCTOR, 


A WARNING TO THOSE IN THE HABIT OF USING “HAIR 
RESTORERS.” 

Tne painful effects of poisoning by lead are 
not by any means confined to painters, white lead 
manufacturers, and others whose trades bring 
them into constant contact with this deleterious 
metal. There are some persons whose obstinacy 
allows them to use it, in cosmetics and hair 
washes, in spite of the warnings of the medical 
profession ; and the evil is augmented by the fact 
that such preparations may be used for years 
with impunity, and the palsy, paralysis, and 
other effects do not appear till the whole system 
is thoroughly impregnated. One medical man 
‘writes to a contemporary to say that he has one 
patient who has been paralysed for nearly three 


years, her vision is imperfect, and her memory is. 


gone ; and another victim to this criminal practice 
has constant torture in her eyes, and is obliged 
to stay ina dark room. Many similar cases have 
been reported ; but the practice still continues, and 
now Dr. J. M. Crocker publishes an account of a 
man, aged 55, who was afflicted with what 
appeared to be muscular rheumatism, affecting 
mainly the deltoid and other muscles of the 
shoulders. When first visited, he was suffering 
from pains which he had felt more or less severely 
for a month or two. Both arms were in this 
manner crippled. Dr. Crocker ordered cotton 
batting to affected parts, lemon juice and opiates 
internally; and the patient made quite a rapid 
recovery, but'when seen in the month following, 
he was suffering from an almost complete paralysis 
of extensor muscles of fingers and hands, with 
dropping of wrists. He could readily and forcibly 
grasp, but found difficulty in letting go. Subse- 
quently, upon inquiry, it was diseovered that for 
fifteen years he had used a hair re-newer made 
by himself, of three teaspoonfuls lac sulphur and 
two teaspoonfuls sugar of lead to a pint of water. 
With this he had drenched his head and sealp as 
often as once a week. Under use of iodide of 
potassium and galvanism, he has made a good 
recovery, the hair dressing having of course been 
discontinued. 


Comattyes, sold by Chemists and_ Perfumers, 
2s. 6d. and 5s. per bottle. Curley & Co. (Limited) 
London.—See Advertizement, page 319. 


MR. ROLA’S CONCERT. 

On Friday last Mr. Rola gave a very success- 
ful concert at his academy, 25, Manchester-street 
W. at which his pupils performed and _satis- 
factorily demonstrated the efficient practical 
working of his system of rapid instruction in 
reading and delicacy of touch. 


A LOUD WHISPER. 

I suppose it is true, heterodox though it be 
to say so, that old people have faults as well 
as their children. It is also true that though 
system is a good thing, yet system can become 
a household tyrant. These two points set- 
tled, we take occasion to allude to the habit 
some very good and otherwise judicious pa- 
rents have, of locking up the houseevery night 
precisely at the old-fashioned hour of nine, 
without regard to the innocent, and, I think, 
proper wish of their grown-upchildren, that their 
young friends should not be driven away thus 
early. It is just this tightening of the cord of 
discipline which weakens and ultimately 
destroys it. Parents should think of this, and 
of the time when they were young themselves. 
I have also known a father insist upon taking 
his after dinner nap in the parlour, when he 
might just as well have withdrawn to another 
room, and not compelled a painful silence from 
all the rest of the household for an hour or 
more, when his children were brimming over 
with innocent mirth. I think nothing is lost, 
bet much gained, by proper concessions in 
these regards to the young people, whose 
shoulders cannot all at once be made old. 

I would have home the brightest of all pos- 
sible places, and this is one way to make it so. 
Then, instead of separate pleasures for parents 
and children, to me there is no lovelier sight 
than that of a whole family together at some 
place of public amusement. Many a boy and 
girl might now be the pride and joy of home, 
instead of its sorrow and shame, had this desire 
to give them, in an innocent form, the amuse- 
ment youth craves, and will have, been judi- 
ciously regarded. 

Then, again, some parents forbid utterly the 
reading of “stories” in any form. ‘This, again, 
is unwise. As well might they require them 
to walk instead of skipping, as to choke down 
that natural craving for adventure and ro- 
mance which is a part and parcel of youth. 
Better, much better, allow it, and judiciously 
supply it, than to have it taken, as it will be 
sure to be, by stealth, and indiscriminately. 
Do anything but offer a premium for slyness 
and deceit to your children. 

That child is safe who has no concealments 
from its parents, and this, in my opinion, can 
never be the case when they are made ashamed 
of that which it is innocent for them to desire, 
or when itis unnecessarily and severely pro- 
bibited. Oh, how many times I have longed 
to whisper these things in the ears of good but 
mistaken parents, when I have seen the chagrin 
and mortification of really good and affectionate 
children. So I concluded to whisper aloud to 
those who I know will not blame my doing so, 
when they think of it. 

Fanny Fern, 


Or the marriage of La Belle Hamilton, Countess 
of Gramont, this story is told_ in Gramont’s 
memoirs. He had paid her marked attention when 
in London, but left her without asking for her hand. 
Her brother, a celebrated character, followed 
Gramont, and, catching him up at Dover, asked if 
he had not forgotten something in London. “ Yes,” 
said Gramont, ‘I have forgotten to marry your 
sister.” They returned together, and the marriage 


was performed. 


’ 
From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport 
. . . ’ 
Dorsetshire: “I consider Bunters Nurvine a 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief.” From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Circencester: ‘1 have tried Bunrer’s NERVINE 
in many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in every 
instance permanent relief has been obtained.” Sold 
by all Chemists, 1s. 1}. per packet ; or post free for 
15 stamps from J. R, Cooper, Maidstone. . 
Portrait albums are now t9 be found on every drawing 
room table. No article is more welcomeasagift, They 
were badly bound when first introduced, but are now 
got up in the most perfect style, with leather joints, So 
as to last for years, at extraordinarily low prices for 50, 
100, 300, or 400 portraits, by Parkins and Gotto, pur- 
veyors of fancy articles to H.R.H. the Princess of Walo‘s 
27and 28, Oxford-street, London, W. 
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of no fewer than four English monarchs. She 
enjoyed a remarkable degree of health, and re- 
tained the full possession of all her faculties until 
within a few months of her death. At the age of 
100 years she was able to take her daily walk and 
bear her share in the duties of the household with 
anactivity that was remarkable at her extreme age, 
_ Loxpon Internationa Exursirion.—It is 
intended that four evening promenades shall take 
place in June and July in the Exhibition galleries, 
which will be lighted up. Only season ticket- 
holders and their friends will be admitted. Tho 
Horticultural Gardens will be illuminated, and 
the Royal Albert Hall opened for military music. 


TuxCorriere di Milano tells the followinganecdote 
of the Prince of Wales while in Milan :—‘ The 
prince, passing the other day in the Galleria Vit- 
torio Emmanuele, was aveosted by a little flower 
girl ill and crippled, who offered him -a nosegay. 
His royal highness took it, and looking at the poor 
child was moved With pity, and Sent immediately 
to Dr. Sapolini, of the King’s hotisehold. When 
he came the prince begged him to take care of the 
poor child, and to do, what he ould to cure her, 
adding that hé would himself pay all expenses. 
By this simple act the prines has left at Milan a 
graceful souvenir of his benevolence.” 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


) 
Sarurpay haying been appointed for the cele- 
bration of her Majesty’s birthday, the morning 
was ushered in by a joyous peal from the bells of 
the royal parish church of St. Martin-in-the- 
Fields. From the steeple the British ensign was 
flown at sunrise. At the Admiralty the Admiralty 
flag was hoisted at the same time. The guns were 
fired at one o’clock both in St. James’s-park and 
at the Tower, The troops at Aldershot, Chatham, 
Portsmouth, Plymouth, Woolwich, and other 
places were inspected during the forenoon, 
In the evening there was the usual display of 
illuminations at the club-houses and theatres in 
London ; also at the residences of the Premier, 
the Lord President of the Council, and other 
Ministers, and at the house of the Duke of Nor- 
folk, Hereditary Harl Marshal of England. The 
illuminations at the West-end by her Majesty’s 
tradesmen and others weré unusually general. 


Trurr Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess 
of Wales, attended by the Hon. Mrs. W. Grey, 
Lieutenant-Colonel A. Ellis, Mr, F, Knollys, and 
Dr. Poore, arrived at Marlborough-house on Sa- 
turday from the Continent. The Duke of Edin- 
burgh, Prince Arthur, the Duke of Cambridge, the 
Duke and Duchess of Teck, and Count Gleichen 
visited their royal highnesses at Marlborough- 
house. 

On the evening of May 30th a ball was given to 
the servants and tenants in honour of the Queen’s 
birthday, in a tent adjoining the Castle, at which 
her Majesty was present part of the time with 
Princess Beatrice and Prince Leopold, attended 
by the Ladies and Gentlemen of the Household, 
Miss Macgregor, the Marquis of Ripon, and Lord 
James Murray. 

Tye Exhibition of Arts and Industries, in Dub- 
lin, was opened by the Duke of Edinburgh on 
Wednesday. 

On Saturday afternoon an incident occurred in 
Hyde-park which caused no little excitement and 
anxiety. His Royal Highness the Duke of Edin- 
burgh was riding in the Row, when his horse 
became fractious, and at length succeeded in 
throwing the duke. His royal highness, however, 
was quite uninjured, and almost immediately re- 
mounted his horse, which had broken away from 
him, and resumed his ride. 


Description of our Illustrations. 


——_ Oo——_ 


THE NEWEST FASHIONS. . 


Fic. 1.—A white chip bonnet bound with black 
velvet and trimmed with black terry ribbon, black 
lace, white feathers, and lappets of black lace tied 
under the chin; or white chip bonnet trimmed 
with brown ribbon, hernaige feathers and flowers. 

Fic. 2.—Walking Dress.--Black Silk Dress— 
Skirt trimmed with two flounces, headed with an 
insertion of black lace, over a bias of white silk. 
Tunic, square in front, and puffed high at the 
back, trimmed round with the frill of same, and a 
black lace insertion over a bias of white silk. 
Black silk jacket, tight to the figure, and with a 
long basque, trimmed with black lace and satin 
braid. Epaulettes of the same to the sleeves. Lace 
rosette at the back. A black bonnet, trimmed with 
flowers and white feathers, with lacefall at the back. 

Fic. 3.—Pearl-grey Yokohama Dress.—Skirt 
trimmed with a deep bias flounce, headed with a 
narrow stand-up frill. Tunic, looped up at the 
sides, and scalloped round the edge, which is 
bound with velvet, and edged with deep black lace. 
Tight jacket, with long basque, trimmed to match 
the tunic. White gipsy bonnet, trimmed with 
flowers, and black lace fall at the back. Coloured 
bow at the back. 

Fig. 4.—Star Tassel.—The materials:—A Pen- 
elope crotchet hook, No. 34, and Boar's Head 
crotchet cotton, Nos. 4and 16. Form the tassel 
of the No. 4 cotton by winding it 50 times loosely 
round the first three fingers of the left hand, take 
the loops formed by the cotton off the fingers, and 
wind the cotton about ten times tightly round the 
loop just made, and about half an inch from the 
top of the loop; then with a needle and an end of 
the cotton secure the windings of cotton, and leave 
the needle and thread until the star is worked; 
and to form it, make a chain of 15 with the No. 16 
cotton, and form into around, with 1 single ; then 
through the loop of 15 work 7 chain, and 3 double 
10 times, and end with 4 single up the Ist 7 chain*, 
then 8 chain for the 1st bar, turn, miss 6, and 1 
double in the 7th stitch, leaving 1 chain; then 1 
chain, and 1 double through the next loop of 7 
chain. Repeat from * 9 times more, and fasten 
off ; then sew the star in front of the top of the 
tassel neatly, and between the two top points of 
the star work a chain loop upon the loops of 
thread, composed of 15 chain and 1 double; then 
fasten off neatly. This tassel is well adapted for 
antimacassars, toilet cloths, &c. 

Fia. 5.—Diamond Insertion —Tke materials.— 
Lace braid, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos. 
20 and 30. After filling up between the lines of 
braid within the network lines in No. 20 cotton, 
as before described, fill in the spider’s-web and 
guipure stitch with No. 30 cotton, making the 
diamond close. 

Fig. 6.—Greek Lace—TIhe materials.—Lace 
braid, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos. 26 
and 30. Form the network lines with No. 26 
cotton, as before described, and fill in with spider’s- 
web and guipure in No. 30. ; 

Fia. 7.—The Louise Tassel for fAntimacassars, 
&e.—The materials—A Penelope crochet hook, 
No. 3, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos: 2 and 
16. With the 16 cotton make a chain of 15 and 
form it into a round with 1 single; then through 
the loop work 6 chain and 3 double 10 times; 
then through the Ist loop of 5 chain * work 2 
chain, 2 treble, 5 chain and 2 treble ; then 2 chain 
and 1 double in the centre of the next 3 double, 


Dr. Harvwicke held an inquest at the Crown 
tavern, Pentonville-hill, on Mary Summerfield, 
aged 59, wife of a tradesman, of 15, Henry-street. 
On the morning of Wednesday, the Derby day, 
deceased and some friends intended going to 
Epsom races. The friends had assembled, the 
vellicle was ready, and deceased was fully dressed 
for the occasion, and apparently in the best of 
health. While she and a son were finishing pack- 
ing some provisions to take with them she sud- 
denly fell to the ground. She was immediately 
picked up, but, to the astonishment of all, was 
dead. Dr. W. H. Sheehy was called in, and 
afterwards made a post-mortem examination, 
which showed that her heart was small, and the 
cause of death was syncope. It transpired that 
owing to the flurry and bustle of getting off, 
deceased went without her breakfast, which would 
probably, from the state of her heart, contribute 
towards the suddenness of her death. The jury 
returned a verdict of “Death from natural 
causes.” 

Tue Dublin Evening Mail says: ‘We are 
enabled to mention a fact in connection with the 
murder of Mrs. Neill which at the present moment 
bears a wider significance than it acquires from 
its relation to that particular melancholy event. 
Mrs. Neill wrote a letter in which she said that 
she had been informed that she was denounced 
from the altar of a Roman Catholic church, and 
that a collection was set on foot to meet the ex- 
penses of a tenant with whom she had a dispute. 
She was shot dead on the 27th May, the day but 
one after the date of the letter in which she made 
the statement we refer to. We may mention that 
the dispute in which Mrs. Neill was engaged had 
no relation in its inception to the rent or possession 
of land. It arose out of an attempt of hers to 
settle a quarrel between two of her tenants in re- 
gard to a right of way, and the erection of a gate 
on her property. The notice of eviction, which 
she bravely served herself, as no officer of law 
would undertake the task, was intended as a mea- 
sure of pressure to bring about a settlement of the 
quarrel.” 


Tre death is announced of a Mrs. Sarah Bowen 
at Haverford West, who had, it is stated, attained 
: a age ef nearly 102 years. Mrs. Bowen was 

ne ee the ninth yeat of the reign of King George 
Var re the shrievality of Thomas Skyrme, of 

ynor. ‘The déceased lady lived under the reigns 


and through the next loop of 5 chain. Repeat 
from * 9 times more, and fasten off neatly. 
Then form the tassel by winding the No, 2 
cotton about twenty-five times round the Ist 
three fingers of the left. hand; then take 
the loop off the fingers, and wind the cotton 
tightly round the doubled loops of thread about 
half an inch from the top; then pass the crochet 
hook through the loop formed of the doubled 
threads at the top, and work With the cotton 1 
double, 15 chain, and 1 double, close together, and 
fasten off neatly and securely. Then cut the loops 
of thread at the bottom of thé tassel, and take 
them even. ‘Then pass the loop of 16 ¢ehfin 
through the round of points, thaking them: cde 
upwards, and doubling the work over the top of 
the tassel. Sew the points together in paits, 
making the centre pair to meet the base of the 
loop of 15 chain, and fasten off after sewing the 
work upon the loops of threads for the top, as 
seen. ‘This tassel has a yery pretty and novel ef- 
fect when formed with care and neatness. 


Fia. 8.—Crochet and Braid Edging.—The ma- 


terials. —Vandyke braid, and Boar’s Head cotton, 


No. 20, together with a Penelope crochet hook, 
No. 4. 1st row: Work 1 double in a vandyke of 
the braid; then 5 chain, and 1 double on each 
vandyke to the end, and fasten off ; and along the 
other side of the braid work as Ist row, and fasten 
off. 2nd row: Through the centre of the Ist loop 
of 5 chain work 1 double; then 4 chain, and 1 
double through the centre of each loop of 5 chain, 
to the end, and fasten off. 

Fia. 9.—Tatted Star.—The materials.—A_ small 
shuttle, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, No. 20, 
or finer if desired. After filling the shuttle, form 
a loop for the centre, and work 5 double; then 1 
pearl, and 5 double 4 times, and draw close: then 
youn to the last pearl, and with the shuttle form a 
oop quite close for the 1st oval; and work 5 
double, 1 pearl, 7 double, 1 pearl, 7 double, 1 
pearl, 5 double, and draw close, and fasten off at 
the back neatly. Then join to the pearl loop of 
the centre, opposite to the one on which the oval 
was worked ; and worka 2nd oval thefsame asfirst, 
and fasten off. The side designs are worked with 
the reel and shuttle threads, and joined in the 
working to the centre, as seen. 

Fic. 10.—Insertion in Braid and Point Lace.— 
The materials.—Vandyke braid, and Boar’s Head 
crochet cotton, No. 22, and a Penelope crochet 


hook, No. 4. To commence, place the braid in 


two lines upon stiff paper or toille ciree, and with 
the needle and cotton fill in with dotted bars, as 
seen ; and when complete, work on the braid on 


either side of the insertion a row composed of 4 
chain, and 1 double on each yandyke. 


Fia, 11.— The Marguerite Antimacassar, in 


GuipureD’Art.—The materials.—A netting needle, 
a steel mesh, No. 10, bell gauge; together with 
Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos. 2 and 12, and 
some scarlet, gold, and green single Berlin wool 
for the flowers and leaves; or, if preferred in 
cotton, use No. 6. 
and worked with the No. 2 cotton. 
stitch border should be in No. 12, and the flowers 
and leaves, which rest upon it, should be worked 
in the wools; the flowers in scarlet, with centres 
of gold-colour, and the leaves and stems of green. 
This design has a very pretty effect when worked 
with the coloured wools; and if worked wholly in 
cotton, it has ‘a pretty effect lined with coloured 


The netting should be square, 
The open 


silk, or satin. 

Fic. 12.—The Cable or Button-hole Stitch.— 
(Point D’Espagne).—This is simply a loose button- 
hole stitch, and the needle passed through the 
loop or stitch three or more times, to form a twist 
or cable, asseen in the diagram. 

F1¢.13—Lacet Insertion.—The materials.— Lacet 
braid in twosizes, and Boar’s Head crochet cot- 
ton, Nos. 86 and 40. After tracing the design line 
with toille ciree, and then braid with the fine, and 
after placing the wide braid on each side, fill up 
with button-hole bars in No. 36, and the spider’s- 
web in No. 40. 

Fic. 14—The Baby’s Insertion The materials. 
—Lace braid in two sizes, together twith Nos. 30 
and 40 Boar's Head cotton. The design should be 
traced upon paper, and then lined with toille ciree, 
and then braided with the fine in the pattern ; and 
on each side the wide braid should be placed, filling 
up with bars of button-hole in No. 30 cotton, and 
the spider’s-web in No, 40. 

F14.15.—DoubleCable Lace.— (Point d’Espagne). 
—This stitch is but #slight variation from the last. 
The needle, as seem in the diagram, is inserted 
underneath the stiteh of the previous row, when 
the thread is twisted round it before being drawn 
through. ‘This stiteh is much used for joining two 
braids together. “‘Thé cottons are numbered accord- 
ing to Messrs. W. Evans’ Boar's Head cotton, and 
the needles by Messrs, H. Walker's gauge, 
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THE PARIS FASHIONS. 
——o 


BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 

Axtuouan we have nearly arrived at midsummer, 
and a certain number of sunny days haye made | 
winter toilettes which we continuad to wear 0 | 
longer supportable, actual summer toilettes have |" 
not been assumed. Cool winds and frequent showers | 
take the gloss off elegant dresses, and preventusirom | 
displaying the bright silks and gossamer muslin | 
which the manufacturer and the modiste have 
prepared for our benefit. Spring attire 1s the 
order of the day. For grand occasions in the 
fashionable world costumes of white China crepe, 
or polonaises only of that material over petticoats 
of satin, is a favourite style of dress. The blouse 
of cachmere, as we have remarked on a former 
occasion, is also much worn. 

For middle-class ladies, however, who go on 
foot shopping, or for an airing in the parks, and | 
such professional ladies as have engagements 
that take them about in town, walking, these 
elegant dresses are too costly and too gay. For | 
London at the present moment nothing looks bet- | 
ter than grey camlet. Camlet is a material often | 
sold under faney names. It is not unlike linen, | 
but superior in appearance and stouter and warmer 
in texture. It is a mixture of cotton and wool, 
wears well, cleans well, and looks lady-like, simple, 
and fresh. The cost is froma shilling to eighteen- 


A Pp 


Seay 


c 


' pence a yard, thirty-three inches wide, and fifteen 


yards will make a complete costume, flounced skirt 
and polonaise. Black grenadines are very suitable 
for afternoon toilettes, and very serviceable to wear 
out old black silk skirts, which can be made into 
slips. The broché or striped grenadincs are pretty, 
but nothing looks better than a plain wire-ground 
black grenadine trimmed with green, turquoise 
blue, or maize ribbon. 

The batiste dresses are greatly in favour. The 
buff ones are very useful, but it is doubtful if the 
bright greens and mauves will bear the wetting of 
soap suds, at least at the hands of the ordinary 
laundress. They are made up with frills or 
plissésand flounces edged with narrow Valenciennes 
lace. The buff may be edged with lace, with black 
or white braid, or simply hemmed; indeed it is 
best to avoid the use of black braid on washing- 
dresses. 

A material called Italian grass-cloth is very lady- 
like and useful for the morning dresses of chil- 
dren and ladies, and most suitable at the seaside 
as well asin London. It is not unlike very coarse 
very brown holland, but has a certain richness of 
texture which is a peculiarity of the manufacture. 
It can be trimmed with white washing-braid or 
Valenciennes edging, or a mixture of both. 

The polonaises of raw tussore silk, and Indian 


silk, will be as much worn as last season, edged 
with deep buff yak lace, and a row or two of lace 


Fie. 3. 


HE NEWEST FASHIONS 


[i : : : 
nsertion also let in. The sleeves are hanging and 


worn over the tight sleeve of the under dress. The 
most popular form of sleeye is a coat shape to 
within 2 inches below the elbow, with a wide frill 
or flounce attached to it by a band headed by a row 
of lace. he frill edged with insertion and lace. 
A very pretty costume for a lady is a buff 
Tussore silk polonaise made in the manner wehave 
just described and worn over a skirt of brown 
Irish poplin, with two kilt-pleated flounces one 
over the other, the top one bound by a crossway 
band with a heading. The bonnet of white crepe, 
witha white tulle scarf hanging halfway down the 


| panier. White and brown flowers and ribbon 


mixed on the bonnet. 

Chintz polonaises will be much worn both in 
cretonne and foulard, and will be called the 
“Watteau” style instead of ‘Dolly Varden,” a 


| name of which people are becoming a little tired. 


A new shape in bonnets or hats—call them 
which you will—is not at all unlike a flower-pot 
placed on the head, only just halfway down the 
lower part slants out a little, making the top half 
look like a crown. Flowers may be garlanded 
half round these tothe front, bows and _ loops 
arranged over the top of the crown, falling to the 
back, and at the back falling over the chignon, 
Strings at the side fasten under the plaits of hair. 
These new head-dresses are not worn over the fore- 


' head, like hats, but after the manner of bonnets 


g14 
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THE STOLEN CURL. 


oO 

Upon the shores of Lake Pontchartrain, and on 
the southern border of the State of Mississippi, a 
long row of elegant villas, a group of business 
houses, and here and there a public building or 
private institution, form the lovely and quiet town 
of Pass Christian, noted for its balmy climate, the 
beauty of its situation, its handsome residences, 
and the wealth and refinement of its citizens. 

To the young ladies’ academies and military in- 
stitutions of Pass Christian, many of the wealthy 
planters were wont to send their daughters and sons 
to be educated, and as the pupils of the respective 
institutions would meet, in their daily promenades, 
many admiring glances would be exchanged 
between them, and longings felt to become 
acquainted. 

Among the fair pupils of the Lake Academy 
none were more beautiful than Rosa Vertner, the 
sole heiress to all her doting father’s cotton 
estates, situated upon the Mississippi river. 

A shower of golden curls fell upon her shoulders; 
blue dreamy eyes, a bright, smiling face, and a 
graceful form, added to a disposition of the truest 
womanly sweetness, made the young girl of fifteen 
particularly attractive to all who knew her. 

Many a handsome cadet from the military 
academy had fallen in love with the bewitching 
beauty at the first glance from her heaven-lit 
eyes, but to none did she show a preference, when 
meeting at the soirées and receptions given by the 
different schools. 

One of Rosa’s greatest, though silent, admirers 
was Earl Griffith, the son of a Mississippi planter, 
whose estate lay adjoining that of Mr. Vertner ; 
but between Mr. Vertner and Colonel Griffith 
there existed great bitterness, and for years the 
families had not spoken, though meeting con- 
stantly in social intercourse at the houses of the 
neighbouring planters. 

The feud commenced long years before, when 
Mr. Vertner and Colonel Griffith were rivals for 
the hand of Earl’s mother. 

Colonel Griffith had won her heart and hand, 
and married her, and his success so enraged Mr. 
Vertner that he challenged his successful rival ; a 
duel followed, and in this encounter Colonel 
Griffith came off victorious, severely wounding his 
adversary. 

Since that day neither had spoken to the other, 
and all interchange of friendly intercourse between 
even the negroes upon the plantations was for- 
bidden. 

Meeting at Pass Christian, thus it was, that 
though Rosa could not but see that Earl Griffith 
admired her, and he felt that she was not indif- 
ferent to his gaze, both were governed by the 
remembrance of the feud existing between their 
parents, and gave no sign of the recognition of the 
other’s feelings. 


Towards the close of a lovely summer day, in 
the year that this story opens, the fair pupils of 
the Lake Institute had gone down the long pier 
leading out into the lake, to the bath-house of the 
institution. 

Soon a merry party of damsels were splashing. 
about in the water, riding the breakers and chasing 
each other about in glee. 

It was a pretty sight, dressed as they were 
in their various coloured bathing suits, and a 
handsome youth of twenty-one, clad in the stylish 
uniform of the Pass Christian Military Academy, 
paused and gazed upon the lovely scene. 

Suddenly a shriek was heard, and a dark form 
was borne away by the tide, out of reach of aid 
from her companions. 

With the speed of a deer the young cadet sped 
down the long pier, reached the bath-house, and, 
regardless of the cries of the frightened girls, 
bounded headlong into the water. 

Vigorously did he breast the waves, and soon 
rapidly overtook the fair girl, who was nobly 
s ruggling to sustain herself above the waters, for 
she was a fair swimmer. 

Soon he came nearer, and seeing that help was 
at hand, her courage forsook her, and she sank 
beneath the waters, while shrieks of distress from 
the shore showed that her companions believed 
her for ever lost. 

With a deep dive, the youth stieceeded in catch- 
ing hold of the drowning girl, and With renewed 
strength started shoreward. 

Bravely did he struggle, and at last he felt that 
he would reach the shore, for when almost to the 
bath-house two of the Professors of the Institute, 
alarmed by the cries of distress, had run down to 
the scene, and, swimming out a few yards, had 
relieved the tired youth of his precious burden. 

Without a word, the young man turned once 
more seaward and, to the surprise of all, com- 
menced to swim down the coast. 
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In vain did they call to him from the shore ; 
on he swam, and night coming rapidly on, he was 
no longer visible. 

After continuing slowly and with strong and 
steady stroke down the coast, the cadet swam to- 
wards a pier that projected some distance into the 
lake, and then drew himself, greatly fatigued,. 
from the water. 

Looking around him, to see that he was not 
watched, he walked rapidly up the pier, and struck 
off across the field for the Academy. 

Arriving there, he sought his room, and reached 
it unperceiyed, where he hastily changed his 
clothing. 

Before descending to the study hall to join his 
fellow-students, he drew from the pocket of his 
saturated jacket he had thrown aside, a long 
golden curl, damped by the sea-water. 

“T could not resist the temptation to sever this 
beautiful curl from its golden mates ; she will miss 
it, and yet she will never know who it was that 
saved her life.” 

And carefully drying the tress of hair, the cadet 
placed it securely away. 

A great excitement was created at Pass Christian 
by the saving from a watery grave of the beautiful 
Rosa Vertner, and of the strange conduct of her 
noble preserver, whoever he might be, for it was 
impossible to discover his name ; and all that could 
be ascertained was, that he was a eadet from the 
Military Academy. 

This much the young girls had noticed, as he 
sprang from the pier, and Rosa, having become 
unconscious, could not describe his features. 

The missing curl was commented upon, and the 
faces of all the cadets were eargerly scanned by 
the pupils of the Lake Institute, and the citizens 
evinced a deep interest in the mysterious affair; 
but yet an expression of innocence rested upon 
every student’s face, and gaye no clue. 

Mr. Vertner came to the Pass, and in vain did 
he visitthe Academy and endeayour to find out 
the brave youth who had rescued his daughter 
from death; it was useless, and after a time it was 
thought over only as a thing of the past. 


Three years have passed since the incidents 
mentioned above, and from the shores of the sunny 
Gulf, the scene changes to the banks of the Mis- 
sissippi river. 

Riding slowly along the levee road are two 
persons, a lady and gentleman upon horse-back. 

Earnestly they are conversing together, and then 
the maiden draws rein, and rests her gloved hand 
upon her companion’s arm. 

Ear), here you must leave me, and for ever. It 
is hard to give you up, but my father will never 
forgive and forget the past, not even for my sake, 
as dearly as he Tories me. 

“T cannot again meet you. 
discovered our secret meetings, and forbade me 
ever seeing you again; and upon your return 
home, you will find a bitter letter from him, 
demanding ny letters. 

“ You know how dearly I love you, and yet you 
know we must part. Good-bye, Earl, and that 
God may protect you will ever be my prayer.” 

And bright diamond tears rolled down the 
beautiful face of Rosa Vertner, and fell upon the 
roadside. 

“J will not urge you to disobey your father, 
Rosa. I have ever loved you since, as a little girl, 
I used to see you dashing about upon your pony, 
When at the Pass at school, I loved you more 
dearly ; and how I blessed kind fate that threw us 
together, untrammelled by the presence of our 
parents, when you came up the river a year ago 
upon the steamer. 

“Then 1 felt that you controlled my life's 
happiness, and dearly have I enjoyed our stolen 
interviews. 

“Now all is over, and we must part. I will 
do as your father asks me in his letter—return 
all you have sent me. Rosa, my own darling, 
good-bye!” 

Thus the lovers parted, and while Rosa returned 
to her father’s plantation, a mile down the river, 
Earl Griffith leaped his horse into a cotton-field 
that bordered the river bank, and darted away in 
the direction of his own home, for death had lain 
his father in the grave, and he was master and 
owner of the large estate. 

Arriving at his door, a negro messenger from 
the Vertner plantation awaited his arrival, and 
presented him with a letter. 


Entering his sanctum, he broke the seal, and his 
brow darkened as he read the contents, ~ 

“ For her sake I will forbear, and for her sake 
I will return her letters—every little memento of 
her love ; yes, all.” 

A few moments after, the ebony messenger rode 
away, bearing in his hands a small package 


This morning he 


addressed to “Mr. Branch Vertner, Sunny Side 
Plantation.” 

Branch Vertner was pacing the broad verandah 
that encircled his handsome residence. 

A stern, haughty man—his brow was darkly 
clouded, and his eyes wore an angry expression, as 
ever and anon he glanced down the avenue, as if 
m expectancy. 

“Ha! at last! I hope he has not dared to 
refuse my demand ; if so—”’ And he grasped the 
package held out to him by the negro boy. 

Breaking the seal, he glanced over the contents. 
The frown darkened, when his face suddenly 
paled. The letters and love trinkets fell to the 
floor, as he exclaimed : 

“What does this mean ?” 

In his hand he held a long silken curl, flashing 
like golden strands in the light of the setting sun. 

Upon a card attached, he read : 

“Rescued from the waves. 
June 15th, 18—.” : 

One moment he glanced at the card, his face 
changing with the emotions that swept over him, 
and then he called out to the retreating mes- 
senger : 

“Robert, come here !” 

The negro again advanced. 

“Mount your horse, and return at once, and 
quickly, to the Griffith Manor. Present my best 
wishes to Mr. Earl Griffith, and say that I request 
the pleasure of seeing him immediately at Sunny 
Side plantation !” 

“Yes, sir.” 

And while the messenger started away at full 
speed, Mr. Vertner continued his walk up and 
down the verandah. 

An hour had not passed when Earl Griffith rode 
up to the door, dismounted, and ascended the 
broad steps, wearing upon his face a puzzled 
expression at this strange and unexpected summons 
to Sunny Side. 

Advancing toward him, Branch Vertner ex- 
tended his hand, while he said, in a firm voice: 

“ Barl Griffith, I never believed that you, or 
one of your race, would ever be invited across my 
threshold. Your package sent me this evening 
told me whom it was that saved my daughter's 
life three years ago; hence I bury the hatchet, 
and offer my hand. You are a noble man, and I 
believe will accept it.” 

Thus the feud was settled, all animosities buried, 
and the two families united by the strongest ties, 
for Earl and Rosa were married soon after and 
all this happiness came about through the romance 
of the stolen curl. 


Pass Christian, 


THE HYMADRIAD. 


BY GEORGIANA CG CLARK. 


On a pool that was still in the glow of the sun 
The lilies lay basking apart, one by one ; 

The sedges grew down to the edge of the stream, 
And the bushes glowed preen in anemerald dream. 


A heron was standing just down on the brink, 

Like a bird carved in stone; will it stoop down 
to drink? 

Or remain upon guard through the heat of the 


ay? 
Or follow its mate that is flying away ? 


Who knows? Far above the green meshes I met, 
A gaze so intent, an eye darker than jet, 

Locks tossed by the zephyr, face brown as a nut, 
And a little red mouth like a rosebud half shut. 


Are the fables of fairies and Dryads all true. 

Or who was that lady who broke on my view? 

For never one like my description was seen : 

And they said I was dreaming that summer-tide 
een. 


Nor did I again my sweet Dryad behold, 

Tho’ I pao that pool whose still depth was so 
cold ; 

The heron was there and the flowers and the 
sedge, 

But never more peered the brown maid o’er the 
hedge. 


_ Jy THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the Gtenrinty Srarcu, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if this 
is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 
it is the finest Starch they ever used. When you 
ask for Guenrienp Starcu, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, therefore, of spurious 
imitations, 
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AMUSING SCRAPS. 
a jo at 

Ty's no use talking about smoking’s shortening 
life,” said a gentleman, in reply to 2 clerical 
enthusiast against smoke. ‘Why, my grand- 
father smoked since he was a boy, and he’s seventy- 
five years old.” “That may be, my dear friend,” 
replied the clerical party, “but if hehad’nt smoked 
he might have been ninety.” e 
®E'Tuern was a thoroughnessabout practical j oking 
in the Middle Ages. When Pope Adrian died in 
1523, the Roman people, who hated and despised 
him, determined to testify their pleasure at the 
event. They, therefore, adorned the door of his 
physician’s house with garlands, adding this inscrip- 
tion—' To the deliverer of his country. 

Among many curious advertisements here is’ one 
which appeared in a contemporary publication— 
Quarter-day ~Cruelty to Cats.—The persons who 
left x. cat behind in the house they. vacated, in 
Halliford-street, Islington, at the last Christmas 
quarter, will be gratified to learn that the poor 
creature has died of starvation. 

A wnrpprixa took place at LaCrosse, Wis., a 
time ago, at which, according to the Democrat, 
“the bride was given away by, the city, and the 
city was mighty glad to get rid of her.’ 

A Carivornia obituary: “The deceased was a 
talented man of romantic nature. He placed the 
butt of his gun in the fire while he looked down 
the muzzle and departed hence spontaneously.” 

“ Where are you going?” said a Scotch gentle- 
man toa thief, whom he observed crawling through 
a hole in the hedge, into his garden.—‘ Back 
again!” replied Sawney, as he hastily retreated 
from his discovered access to the tempting fruit. 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
—_Q—_—_ 

Tr girls of the middle-cl*ss knew more of 
domestic economy, many a difficulty would be 
spared the young wife, who now knows as much 
about the management of a house as of a ship ; 
the husband’s pocket would be less taxed, and 
many a domestic breeze, both in the kitchen 
and out of it, would be avoided. 

A stupy of men of the time shows that the 
activity of brain and body of the ordinary man 
of affairs of to-day,rather promotes,than other- 
wise, the healthful working of the intellectual 
and physical machinery. Temperance of living 
brings with it, asa rule, length of years; not 
hard work or activity of intellect imperil life, 
but the waste that comesof vicious habits and 
wild excesses. 


Turre are two great classes of women—those 
who minister, and those who are taken care of by 
others; and the born care takers and workers are 
apt to chafe in early life, before people will 
recognise their right to do. Something is wrong, 
tempers go wrong, hearts beat passionately, boil 
over, ache for nothing at all; they want to comfort 
people, to live, to love, to come and go, to feel they 
are at work, It may be wholesome discipline for 
such natures to live for years in a kingdom of 
education of shadows and rules. They may prac- 
tise their self denial on the keys of the piano, they 
may translate their heart’s interest into German 
exercises and back into English again, but that is 
poor work, and so far the upper classes pay a cruel 
- penalty unknown to girls of humbler births. 


Amona the names of the gentlemen who passed 
the recent examination in Hindu and Mahomedan 
law and the laws in force in British India, held by 

the Council of Legal Education in Lincoln’s-inn- 
hall for admission to the Bar, we observe that of 
Mohammed Wuhiduddin;, a prince of the Mysore 
family, one of the most powerful and influential 
- Mahomedan families in India. He is stated to be 
the grandson of the famous Tippoo Sultan,— Solici 
tors Journal. 


Good value for money is desired by all; butwith 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap, Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book 
sellers. 


_ To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and dis- 
Inclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 
shonld recommend recourse to be had to Kearsleys’ 
Widow Welch's female Pills, which are a really invigo- 
rating tonic medicine, Creating an appetite ; correcting 
indigestion ; dispelling flatulency ; curing headache; 
heart = thortness of breath and palpitations of the 
fomine piead With great success by the medical pro- 
‘ . ertainta proved by over 20,000 people annually to be 
28 hit means of relief, Sold by all chemists in boxes 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to evade 


deception), or by post, free fi 
and Sons, ico, Oxford-street London Wen SMmeeE 


MARRIAGE OF MDLLE: MUSURUS. 


On Tuesday morning the marriage of Mdlle. 
Musurus (eldest daughter of the Turkish Ambassa- 
dor) with Mr. Warner Heriot, was solemnised at 
St. Paul’s, Wilton-place, Knightsbridge. The 
exalted diplomatic position and long residence of 
hisExcellency, and his general courteous demeanour, 
have gained for his family a large circle of friends 
among the English aristocracy and the representa- 
tives of Foreign courts in London, who yesterday 
marked their appreciation by assembling in large 
numbers to witness the auspicious ceremony. 
About half-past eleven the bride, accompanied by 
her father, arrived at the church, and was met 
near the entrance by a bevy of charming brides- 
maids, attired in white and pink, when the wed- 
ding-party immediately proceeded to the altar, the 
organ playing an appropriate voluntary ‘during 
their progress, where the bride was received by 
her future husband. The elegant white satin and 
lace robes of the bride—a lovely “Maid of 
Athens ”—seemed to intensify the charms of her 
delicate features and lustrous black eyes. Diamond 
ornaments, which dazzled in her sable tresses, and 
a wreath of orange blossoms and veil, completed 

“her toilette. After a brief delay the bridal party 
assembled in front of the altar. The religious 
service was performed by the Bishop of Winches- 
ter, assisted by the Hon. and Rev. R. Liddell. At 
the conclusion of the service the nuptial group, 
with several friends, repaired to the vestry to sign 
the registry, and the organ pealed forth Mendel- 
ssohn’s “ Wedding March” as they left the church. 
The happy pair and bridesmaids then proceeded 
to the ‘Turkish embassy, in Bryanston-square, 
where his excellency provided a grand dejetiner 
in honour of the event; to which a large and 
fashionable circle received invitations. 


‘THE LADIES AND THE OAT. 


Tun advocates for woman's suffrage have re- 
ceived a decided blow from a recent movement 
amongst sundry of the strong-minded of the sex 
for the prevention of the punishment of “the 
Now, as this weapon is chiefly wielded against 
cat” being inflicted on atrocious wife beaters 
as well as  garotters, who use personal 
violence to peaceful travellers of both sexes 
it does’ not argue as much as has been promised 
for the maintenance of women’s rights by probable 
feminine M.P.’s. However, the petition addressed 
to Mr. Taylor by 500 ladies is headed by the sig- 
nature of a spinster, viz., Miss Martineau. It 
may be that the spinsters have no sympathy with 
the wrongs of wives and children. If so, and 
should the ladies sit in the Senate, we should have 
a division between the “married women” and 
“the ancient maidens.” A counter movement to 
the cat petition has already been inaugurated, and 
an address to Mr. Douglas Straight, M.P., has 
been set on foot by some of those women who 
(disagreeing with the ladies represented by Mr. 
P. A. Taylor) are anxious to show that they ap- 
prove of Mr. Straight’s Bill to extend the punish- 
ment of flogging to certain cases of brutal assaults 
upon women and children ; and who also wish to 
express their gratitude to Mr. Straight for the 
attempt which his Bill makes to render the life 
and honour of women more secure against vio- 
lence and insult. 


JAMES Russett Lowen has invented a new 
beatitude, “ Blessed are they who have nothing to 
say and cannot be persuaded to say it.” 


_ Maddle Nilsson, the celebrated cantatrice, accord- 
ing to Swedish papers, will be married iv July to 
a French gentleman named Douzan, the honey- 
moon to be spent in Sweden. 


THEetr Royal Highnesses the Prince and 
Princess of Wales, while staying at Danielle’s 
hotel at Venice, had a grand serenade given in 
their honour, At nine p.m. all the gondolas 
were illuminated with coloured lamps, and the 
grand canal was crowded. A large barge, 
which was gaily decorated with flags, flowers, 
&e, held the band and chorus. This went 
down the canal first, and was followed by the 
gondolas containing the Royal party and their 
suite, and 1,000 others. The effect was quite 
fairy-like, and most thoroughly foreign, every- 
thing being so well arranged and successful. 
he night was very fine and bright, which 
heightened the charm of the whole proceedings. 
Most of the houses were illuminated; one in 
particular, being adorned with red and green 
lamps, which were constantly revolving and 


throwing most lovely colours on the scene, had 


a very striking appearance. 


TOILETTE RECIPES, 
—o-—— 

Mernop or Curuing Hair WHICH HAS BEEN 
Cur From. THE Heap.—First be sure to keep all 
the natural ends one way, viz., to the tip. Wind 
the hair on smooth round sticks about as large as 
a curling iron, fasten the ends firmly to the stick, 
then wind over the hair a strip of cloth, which 
must also be fastened at the ends, put in a dish of 
warm water sufficient to cover and let it boil 
two hours, remove from the water and place in 
a moderately heated oven to remain until nearly 
dry, when they should be placed in the sun or near 
the stove until they are perfectly dry, when they 
may be unwound from the sticks and brushed over 
the finger. If too dry or not sufficiently glossy, 
put a little oil onthe brush. Care should be taken 
while the hair is in the oven that it does not be- 
come too warm. 

A Remepy ror Harr Farina Our.—Wash the 
scalp twice a week in castile soap suds, then rinse 
thoroughly in tepid water. Use no dressing for 
the hair whatever. The same remedy is also used 
as a preventive of dandruff; as the scalp is 
cleansed, the hair soon grows rapidly, and you 
are well repaid for your troublein seeing the fine 
new hair starting. 

To Crean Wuitre Fur.—Take nice Indian 
meal, in a large pan or wash bowl, and rub the 
white furs in it, they will then look like new; no 
water, nothing but the dry meal. 

SS 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES. 


——o—— 

ArTIFICIAL HonEY.—Four pounds of common 
sugar, one pint of water, let them come toa 
boil and skim, then add one-fourth ounce of 
pulverised alum; remove from the fire and stir 
in one-half ounce of cream of tartar, and one 
tablespoonful of extract of rose, and it is fit for 
use. 

DeticateE Cake.—One coffee cup of white 
sugar, five tablespoonfuls of butter, not melted, 
the whites of six eggs, one teacupful of sweet 
milk, one teaspoonful of soda, two teapoonsfuls 
of cream of tartar, three cups of flour, and ab- 
tract of lemon:to flavour. 

Cream Breer.—As the warm weather is near 
we begin to think of refreshing drinks. The 
following is a famed recipe for effervescing 
drink, but far pleasanter than soda water, inas- 
much as you do not have to drink for your life 
to get your money’s worth, the effervescence 
being much slower. Two ounces of tartaric 
acid, two pounds of white sugar, the juice of 
one lemon, three pints of water, boil together 
five minutes ; when nearly cold add the whit e 
of three eggs well beaten, with half a cup 
flour and half an ounce of essence of winter- 
green. Bottle and keep ina cool place. Take 
two tablespoonfuls of this syrup for a tum- 
bler of water, and add onequarter of a tea- 
spoonful of soda. 


A FAIR AFFAIR. 

From which some of our fair may take a hint 
for the next charity fair. 

At a late fair in Paris, for the benefit of 
some charitable society, the Princess P——had 
charge of a handsomely-filled table. Count 
R—— approached, looked on, hesitated a 
moment, and turned to leave. 

“Well! will you not buy? That’s too bad.” 

*¢ You will not sell me what I want.” 

“ We'll see. What is it?” 

*¢ T wish to have that lock of fair hair falling 
on your shoulder.” 

“Here it is, sir’ and the lovely princess 
seized the scissors, and, cutting off the long 
curl, wrapped it in paper, and handed it to the 
count. M. de R. was speechless for a moment, 
but, recovering himself, placed the precious 
talisman in his pocket book, and asked the 
price. 

«Five hundred francs,’’ said the lady. 

There was no escape. M.de R. handed over 
a bank note, and retired, finding the plea- 
santry rather dear, but admiring the sang froid 
with which the curl had been sacrificed. 

‘The next day he recounted the adventure to 
his sister, Madame C——, who burst into 
laughter. 

“You have been fairly robbed, my dear 
she cried. ‘Everybody knows that if the 
beautiful curls ef the princess are hers, it is 


because she bought them.” 
yoy 2) ey ee et 


1» 


eS 
OrrenBAcu has, it is reported, declined an offer 
from America to give 100 representations of his 
best operettas for the sum of £20,000, 
Ws regret to hear that Miss Lavine, late of 
Covent Garden and Strand theatres, ig danger- 
ously ill. 
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LETTER BASKET. 


Seo —— 


LADIES’ CONFIDENCES. 


R. M. J. says: “ Will you please answer the question 
which I ask? I have been acquainted with a young 
gentleman for four years, and hacame to see me for a 
year recularly every week, until last May, when a 
supposed friend came and told me that the gentleman 
was deceitful to me, for he was taking another lady to 
the opera, which he thought very wrong—so he said. I, 
thinking a great deal of him, was very jealous if he 
noticed another lady. Then lsenthima missive, saying 
I did not wish his addresses any longer, as he preferred 
another; but 1 don’t think he did. Last summer I 
wrote to him a note asking forgiveness but he would 
not grantit. Inreply to my note he said, if I was 
willing, we should speak when we met. I amconstantly 
thinking of him, and he haunts my dreams. Please 
give a foolish girl advice. Do not throw this aside, for 
it will relieve an aching heart.’? Thiscomes from listen- 
ing, in the first instance, to a busybody in other people’s 
matters. Now that things have taken this form, you 
can do no more. A woman cannot go upon her knees— 
with our present sentiments—to a man and pay her 
addressesto him. You must preserve your own Self- 
respect, and trust to returning good sense and affection 
in your former lover ; and if they do not return, you 
have, like many another, to ba brave and carry your 


cross. a 
‘“‘ Having been a constant reader 


Brssiz F. L. says: 
of the Lady’s Own from the commencement, I have 


volunteered to ask your advice on a certain subject. I 
have a lover whom I do not love, and who, on account 
of my refusal of his hand, has taken to drinking. He 
says he will reform if I accept him. Now, dear Editor, 
do you think I ought to sacrifice my own happiness to 
save him from ruin? Also, would you place any faith 
in sucha promise? Please answer in your next, as I 
shall await your answer with great anxiety.’? We have 
known ladies take if as a compliment that men went 
to ruin in such disappointment. If the fact be so in 
any case, it argues a head so weak and a nature so mis- 
guided, that one could not tell to what the next dis- 
appointment would lead. The first baby, for example, 
may be a girl, instead of a ‘son and heir,’ and he may 
take to drink again, or to gambling. The reform of 
such a man by marriage is doubtful; and it is certain 
you haye no right to marry a3 man whom you do not 
love. 

J.G, J. says: Will you please answer me in your 
valuable paper the following question? As much depends 
on your decision, you will please not cast this in your 
waste basket. The following is the question: If an 
unmurried lady addresses a query to a gentleman, and 
he does not understand her, and wishes a repetition of 
the query, is it proper for him to say Ma’am? My oppo- 

i incorrect, etc. Please give us 
Persons do not always 


that a person of culture would say, ‘‘ I beg your pardon,” 
or ‘' May I trouble you to repeat your question,” and so 
indicate his desire to hear the question distinctly. 

Morat Justice says: “ Will you please answer the 
following questions: Has an artist a right to paint a 
life-size picture of a young 
from memory, without the knowledge or 
young lady or her parents? Has he aright to hang the 
picture up ina public place, J 
the lady it represents ? Is it right for the man in whose 
house it hangs, to let it remain after he has been asked 
to take it down by the lady ?” We answer all these 
questions in the negative. An artist has no business 
to paint a portrait ef a young lady, and expose it to 
view or sell it, without the consent of herself and her 
parents. Nor hasa mana right to keep such a picture, 
painted under such circumstances, on exhibition, against 
the wishes of the party whom it caricatures. 

|. F, asks: ‘ What would you think of a gentleman 
if he had called on a lady very often, and then had 
asked to marry her, and did not call again in three or 
four weeks??? It would depend very much on what she 
said in reply. If she said Yes, we should think it 
strange. If she said No, we should thiok it natural. 

W. writes: “I saw in the dear old Lady’s Own Paper 
‘What a Good Wife Thinks about It. I have been 
married for eight years, and bave tried every way in my 
power to please my husband, and help him, but can 
never succeed. If I meet him witk a smile, he will say, 
‘What ails you? What are you grinning at now?’ 
What shall Ido next? To say I am discouraged and 
disheartened is all I can do. Please advise me.’ Your 
husband is a brute. He deserves to be taken by a lion 
tamer and cudgelled until he learns to behave better. 
It may be, however, that he isinsane. That is the most 
charitable view that can be taken of his barbarous 
conduct. : 

Lituiz M. says: “ Would you be kind enough to tell 
me where I could find some work to do? I will tell you 
how Lam situated, and why I desire it. At present I 
am in London, and studying music. I have & great 
deul of leisure, and would like to occupy all spare 
moments and to earn money, so as to avoid being so 
dependent upon others, and particularly to avoid being 
80 expensive to mother, for we are rather poor. Please 
ulso to suggest some kind to me, and say,too,if you think 
‘copying’ would be good, and the wages generally 
received for such work,” Employments vary with 
tastes and education. Teaching music and other 
branches, needlework, machine-working, copying, book. 
keeping, authorship, lecturing, are all tried by females, 
aud often with great success, to say nothing of the pro- 
fessions. ‘The rates of remuneration vary greatly with 
the aptitudes of the labourers, and in ignorance of your 
special capa it = impossible to be explicit, You 
show a good spirit. ersevere. 

WINwik L. says > “JT have read the Lady’s Own Paper 
from the commencement, and now venture to trouble 
you with something that I am greatly perplexed about. 
T hope you will consider it worthy of an answer in your 
corresponding column. Iam sixteen years of age, and 
live at home with my father, who is a widower. I often 
wish for a mother, for I have no one to go to for advice 
or counsel, as my father does not like to have me trouble 
him with my affairs. I, being the only daughter and 
“lady of the house,’ g0 in company a great deal, and I 
have to depend solely on my own judgment and 
discernment in choosing My associates. I would like 
to ask you what you think of a gentleman, who, after a 


pleasant acquaintance of a few weeks, made me a 
present of the book ‘ Strathmore,’ by * Ouida?’ Is.it a 
proper bouk for him to give me, and would a gentleman 
of refinement and culture call it ‘ splendid ?’ If it is not, 
shall I send it back, telling him s9, or take no further 
notice of it whatever?” Winnie L. had better show 
this book to her father, and have his advice. She has 
our authority to show tv her father our decided opinion 
that a father can have no more important work on 
earth than to guide and protect his only and motherless 
daughter. 

Lity May says : 
to answer my queries, 
give information to the ignorant. 
an old maid at 34 yearsof age? 2. Is it proper for a 
young lady to walk with 4 young man alone to whom 
she is notvengaged? Iam advised by my friends not to 
be doing so, as it gives rise to talk, 3. What colour is the 
hair enclosed? 4, What will remove redness or tan from 
the face? 5. Which is the most fashionable way to do 
up the hair? 6. What will remove grease from black 
cloth? 7, How could I get ten yards ot ligkt-blue stuff 
made into a dress for summer, vard wide? 8. Will white 
ties be worn ou the neck this summer, or what? 9. 
What do you think of a gentleman who is very agree. 
able in the company of his acquaintances, but is 
reserved und fluttered amongst Strangers? I think it is 
ignorance. 10, Should the white clotn be left on table 
after dinner for the punch? 11. Is there a white cloth 
laid for tea? 12. If there are three different puddings, 
must there be a clean plate for each? 13. What do you 
think of my writing? No doubt you will reckon me 
very inquisitive, but excuse me, as Isee you give the 
most valuable advice in your weekly paper, which I 
reckon bestowed at a very cheap rate at the price.” 1. 
The old-fashiorea rule set thirty as the old maid’s age. 
We, however, are more elastic in our decision. As long as 
she preserves her youthful appearance, and her freshness 
and elasticity of mind, she is not ‘‘on the shelf.’ Age 
is not altogether a thing of years. 2. A great deal 
depends on social station. The upper classes are very 
strict in these matters. We think at 34 you have a right 
to please yourself. You are the best judge if the con- 
duct of the young gentleman leads you to suppose him 
honourable and earnest in his attentions. You cannot 
form an engagement without previously forming an 
acquaintance. 3. Dark brown. It is a rich colour, and 
fine in texture. 4. Milk of roses, or put 2d. of extract 
of goulard in a pint bottle of water and apply it. Do 
not use it habitually, as it tends to harden tae skin, A 
better remedy is to gather elderberry fiowers, steep 
them in water in the sun two or three days, and then 
strain off and bottle the liquor. 5. There are many ways. 
A popular ani pretty one, two plaits behind from the 
comb looped up again, like ** My Queen of Queens,”’ an 
illustration in a recent number. You need not make the 
plaits quite so long. In front roll back the sides, make 
butterfly bows at the top, and wear a coronet towards the 
back of a large thicx plait. 6. Benzine Collus. 7. Makea 
body, sleeves, and tunic, and wear it over a white pique 
flounced skirt or a black silk. Or make a short skirt 
and flounces, and wear a black polonaise, A very pretty 
way would be to make a high or square body-coat 
sleeves, and a short skirt flounced. Over this wear a 
tunic body and hanging sleeves of book muslin, edged 
with a frill of the same, hemmed with narrow Valen- 
ciennes lace, 8 Yes. 9. We agree with you. Natural 
shyness not worn off by mixing in ating lo. No. 
Those who are punctilious have a wine c oth laid on 
under the white one which is left when that is removed. 
It is made of green cloth or fine green baize, bound at 
the edge, but is not absolutely necessary. 11. No, 12. 
One person should not partake of more than two kinds 
of pudding; a clean plate must be offered with each. 
13. Amiable, impulsive, and spirited. Careful practice 
of mixed hand, large copies, with a soft magnum bonum 
a would improve it. Is rather pretty but rather 
weak, 


‘“‘ Excuse my troubling you so often 
but I know you are willing to 
1. Is a young lady 


CHARADES, &c. 


Ladies, my first you ought to shun 
If you would beauty prize, 

And those poor ladies who haye none 
May yet be very wise. 


My second then I recommend, 
Which you may jointly find ; 

My second’s happy to attend 
The beauty of the mind. 


To you then, ladies, I compare 
My whole, as being bright ; 
For like the beauty of the fair, 
It always charms the sight. 


ConUNDRUMS. 


1, When is a piece of wood like a queen ? 

2. When is a skein of thread like the root of an oak ? 
3. What is that which has a mouth and never speaks, 
and a bed and never lies in it? 

4. What word contains all the vowels in their proper 
order P 

5. What letter used to be distributed at tournaments? 
6. Why is a coach going down hill like St. George ? 

7, Why is I the happiest of the vowels ? 


ANS WEBS. 
CHARADE. 


Glass. 
CoNUNDRUMS. 


1. When it is a little tart. 

2. Because it is always driyen over your head. 
3. The great bear. |. 

4. Because it is in waiting. 

5. When it is a little bare. 

6, Likes to be drowned. 

7. When it rises and takes a fly. 


Brrnnaty-Green Braxcu Museum.—His Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wales has communicated 
to the Lord President and the Vice President of 
the Committee of Council on Education his in- 
tention of opening this national museum on Mon- 
day, 24th June. The prince will be accompanied 
by her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales, 


A LitrLe SerMon.—There was a clergyman 
who often became quite vexed at finding his 
little grandchildren in his study. One day, one 
of these children was standing by his mother’s 
side,’and she was speaking to him of heaven. 

“‘Ma’,” said he, “I don’t want to go to 
heaven!” 

* Don’t want to go to heaven, my son? ”’ 

‘© No, ma’; I’m sure I don’t! "’ 

‘Why not, my son? ’”’ 

“« Why, grandpa’ will be there, won't he ?” 

* Why yes, I hope he will.” 

‘¢ Well, just as soon as he sees us, he’ll come 
scolding along, and say—‘ Whew! whew! what 
are these boys here for?’ I don’t want to go 
to heaven, if grandpa’ is going to be there !”” 


a a ES ST TY 


Tue Lapy’s Own Paper is published by Thomas 
Smith, at2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be 
obtained at the Railway Stations, and of the Newsagents 
throughout the United Kingdom. In the event of any 
difficulty, copies will be sent direct from tke Office, 2 
and 3, Shoe-lane, E.C., upon the receipt of P,O.0., cost- 
ing l1d., at the following rates : — 


One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ... 8s. 6d. 

a Weekly Numbers ,, 9 ewes 6s. 6d. 
Half-year ys ” yy eee «38, Od, 
Quarter a ” 3} Ukestecs 1s, 8d. 


Singie Copies post free for Threehalfpence. 


When penny stamps are sent in payment, they should 
be reckoned as thirteen to the aniline: p y shou 


Back NuMBERS AND Parts.— Where difficulty 
is experienced in procuring BAcK NUMBERS, the Pub- 
lisher will send them, post free, upon the receipt of 
stamps; Nineteen numbers are now published, at one 
penny ; they will be sent to any address for nineteen 
stamps, Four parts are published; they will be sent 
post free, upon the receipt of 28 penny stamps. 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Six Lines and under (col. measure) ...... 3s. 6d, 
Every additional Line............ Mecteaeecccsecs 0s. 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under ......... 6s.0d. 
Every additional Line......cocscree serseeseeres 1s. 0d 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 
Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank. 

Advertisements and Communications should be sent to the 
Office, 2 & 3, Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, H.C. 


RoxvAL ADELPHI THEATRE.—Proprietor 
B. Webster; Managers, B. Webster, F. 8, Chat- 
terton. Every Evening, at 7, JUST LIKE ROGER. 
At 7.45, HILDA, THE MISER’S DAUGHTER, 
Messrs, J. Fernandez, Brittain Wright, A. C. Lilly, C. 
H. Stephenson, H. Cooper, F. Stainforth and W. 
M‘Intyre. Conclude with THE AREA BELL. 


Roxat LYCEUM THEATRE. — Lessee 
- and Manager, Mr. H. L. Bateman. Every Even- 
ing at %, BAMBOOZLING. Mr. C, Warner. At 8, 
LEAH. Miss Bateman, Miss Virginia Francis : Messrs. 
Ryder, Warner, Irish, &c. To conclude with A 
PLEASANT NEIGHBOUR, Mr. Irish, Mrs. Egan. 


OYAL PRINCESS’S THEATRE.—Lessee 
B, Webster: Managers, B, Webster and F. B, 
Chatterton. Every Evening, at 7, (last five nights), 
ONE TOO MANY. At 7.45, HAUNTED HOUSES. 
Messrs. J. ©. Cowper, Billington, Clarke, Calhaem, 
Seyton, Johnstone, Travers, Cullen, Russell, Bruton ; 
ode aa Tueclercq, Hudspeth, SAIREY GAMP. Mr. 
. Clarke. 


SS. ee Eee eee 

OYAL STRAND THEATRE.—Sole Lessee 
: and Manageress, Mrs, Swanborough.—Every even. 
ing at 7.30, TO PARENTS AND GUAKDIANS. Messrs 
John 8: Clarke and Crouch; Mesdames F, Hughes, E 
Chambers,&c. After which, AMONG THE BREAKERS’ 
Mr. J. S. Clarke; Mesdames R. Cullen, Venn, Raymond’ 
&c, And THE LAST OF THE BARONS; Messrs’ 
Terry, Atkins, &c.; Mesdames Amy Sheridan, Pitt, &c° 


RINCE OF WALE’S ROYAL THEATRE, 

Lessee and Manager, Miss Marie Wilton (Mrs. 
Bancroft).— Every Evening, at 8, MONEY. Messrs. 
Hare, Coghlan, F, Dewar, Archer, Collette, Glover, Dyas, 
Herbert, Denison, Campwell, Franks,Newton, Robinson, 
Rivers, Cadogan, Bancroft, and G, Honey: Mesdames 
Leigh Murray, Fanny Brough, Marie Wilton. 


\ AIETY THEATRE, STRAND.—Lessee and 
A Manager, Mr. John Hollingshead.—Every Evening,. 
at 7, JUMBO JUM. 8, NIGHT AND MORNING. Mr. 
Boucicault, Miss Lydia Foote. 9, ARRAH-NA-POG UE 
Mr, and Mrs. Boucicault, Messrs. Rignold, Martin, 
Barry, Leeson, Butler, and Miss Farren. 


ee eee nto ee a nS —— 
O WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS 
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad- 
vanced on Debts to collect. Arrangements and Compo 
sitions with Creditors effected. Baiance Sheets and 
Accounts prepared. TO Debtors in difficulties. Persons 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 
who has had much experience, ‘Strictest_ confidence, 
Charge moderate. Consultation Free. Joun Carnatr, 
Public Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C. 


Emporium for Manufactured Articles of 


nearly Every Description, 
82, LOWER MARSH, LAMBETH, 


W. MARCHANT, 


. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

Dealer in Glass, China, Earthenware, Ironmongery, Tin 
Goods, Brushes and Brooms, China Figures and Orna- 
ments, Musical Instruments, Cutlery, Metal Goods, 
Japanned Goods, American Pails, and Importer of 
Foreign Glass. 


Goods Lent on Hire. 
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PENS! PENS! 

Try H: L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, same used in the Bank of England. One Pen 
warrented to lasta month. To be hadof all Stationers 
or of H.L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s-buildings, Leonard-street, 


Finsbury- 
[7 24 PERSIAN BALM 
QUICKLY PREVENTS 
THE HAIR FROM FALLING OFF, 


OR LOSING ITS BEAUTY, AND 
RESTORES GREY HAIR TO ITS NATURAL 
COLOUR 
WITHOUT STAINING THE SKIN. 

Sold by the Proprietor, 
JOHN LEE, Chemist, Yarmouth, and most 
chemists. 


10s. 6d., 5s. 6d. 
1871, p. 264. 


21s., ‘ 
Seo Beeton’s All About Everything, 


wh eee ae Bt 
BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 
EUSTON ROAD, 
LONDON. 


Messrs. MORISON 


E EREBY inform the public that they have no 
connection with a medicine having for its trade 
mark ‘' a Lion,” in imitation of the Lion which has for 
many years been in front of the British College of Health, 
which was raised by a penny subscription in honour of 
James Morison the Hygeist. es 
The only TRADE MARK on Morison’s medicines are the 
words ‘*MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES,” 


ENGRAVED ON THE GOVERNMENT Sramp in WHITE letters 
on a red ground, to counterfeit 
January, 1872. 


which is felony. 
Signed, MORISON & CO. 


} 
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LOVES.—SPANISH KID 

_unequalled for fit and durability, newly introduce 
to this country by SAML. HODGKINSON & SON, 4, 
Threadneedle-street, London.—Ladies’ two-button 
Gentlemen’s, one-button 2s. 6d. per pair, A sample 
pair any Colour for 31 stamps. 


- THE HOSPITAL FOR WOMEN, 
SOHO SQUARE. 


The above Hospital was the first ever established in 
this or any other country for the treatment of those 
diseases which neither rank, wealth, nor character can 
avert from the female sex. 

The Committce invite the benevolent to aid them in 
extending the usefulness of this important Cnarity. 
All the wards’ are occupied but one, which is closed 
through want of funds. 

Bankers—Messrs. Barclay, Bevan, and Co.; Messrs. 

Ransom, Bouverie, and Co. 
HENRY B. INGRAM, Secretary. 


Just published, price 2s, 6d. 


the CURABILITY of CANCER. 


N 
QO and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical Operation; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 
effected in England. 


By Dr.G. VON SCHMITT. 
London: Wyman and pout, 74, Great Queen-street, 
Ww. 


z Post free, Six Stamps. 
EALTH AND ITS ATTAINMENT. 
ADDRESSED TO INVALIDS 

Suffering from Consumption, Indigestion, Depression of 
Spirits, Confusion, Blushing, Groundless Fears, Liver 
and Stomach Ailments: with simple means for the 
permanent removal thereof. 

C. HARRISON, 11, Charlotte-street, Bloomsbury, 

London, E.C, 


RPHAN WORKING SCHOOL, Haverstock- 
hill.—In consequence of the many vacancies in 

the School the Committee have resolved to ADMIT 
FORTY CHILDREN at theensuing JULY ELECTION. 
Although the state of the funds does not justify them in 
admitting so large a number,they rely upon the generous 
support of the public to meet the increased expenditure. 
Children are eligible between seven and eleven from 
any part of the kingdom. Applications should be made 
at once for the necessary forms to fill up. 

JOHN KEMP WELCH, Treasurer. 

JOSEPH SOUL, Secretary. 

Offices, 73, Cheapside, E,C. 

Contributions will be thankfully received. Life 
governors, £10 10s. and upwards; life subscriber, £5 5s. ; 
annual governor, 21s. and upwards; annual subscriber, 
10s. 6d. A Donation of £26 5s, from the Worshipful 
Company of Merchant Taylors is gratefully acknow- 


jedged. 
M R. ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM 
on the last Friday of this month, June 28th, 
at his Academy, 25, Manchester-street, W., from 3 to 6 
reserved seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate that what learners, under the average of 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above all in so short a time or 
as little trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says 
“saying money, time, and temper,” can never be realise 
so well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the exploded method of the present instruction books, 
yet, strange to say, they are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better ! ‘In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the amazement of my family,’ writes the 
Chaplain-General to the Forces, ‘was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
only on the value of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition). I look on the drift of Mr. 
Rola’s whole scheme and what he has already achieved 
as the commencement of one of the most usefal 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s. each, or 88. the two; 
post free, if from the Author, 22, Leinster-square, 
Bayswater. W. 


HOUSE FURNISHING. 
WM. WAINE 


IS NOW SHOWING 


CARPETS. | geinareen | £30,000 worth of Furniture, Carpets, Bedsteads, 
| Bedding, Upholstery, &c., 


CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 


VALUE 


THE BEST 
EVER OFFERED. | 


Suitable for any class of house, at prices never before offered. All goods warranted, packed, 
and delivered free to any railway station 


131 to 139; NEWINGTON BUTTS. 


Garden, Croquet, 


OF SUPERIOR 


and Archery Marquees and Tents, 


CAN BE SEEN ERECTED AT 


STYLE AND MAKE, 


2B DUKE STREET. LONDON BRIDG E. 


PATENT UMBRELLA TENT. 


THE 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY 
THE QUEEN, H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 


AND 


2, 


DUKE STREET, 
LONDON BRIDGE, 


Opposite the Railway Station. 


NO OTHER ESTABLISHMENT, 


318 


THE LADY’S OWN 


PAPER. 


[Junn 8, 1872 


TRY 


MOLE’'S PATENT INDESTRUCTIBLE 


BOOTS. 
FOR DURABIITY, COMFORT, & FASHION, 
SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 

And "possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 
TAGES :— 

1. DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots. f 

2. APPEARANCE—The tread being equalised, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out, : 

3. MFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitfol cause of corns 


and bunions) is wholly ayoided. 
4. SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 


this invention. it 36 q 
See Testimon1ats with instructions for self-measure. 
ment, post free on application. The Trade supplied with 


Soles and Heels. 
Wholesale—Mo.z’s Patent Boot Company, LIMITED. 


CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 
Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. 


Agents required in unreprefrented districts. 
AIR! HAIR! HAIR! The New 
BEATRICE PLAITED CHIGNON, made in all 
shades to match human hair. Sent in sealed jacket, 
post free to any part of England, for 60 stamps. Enclose 
pattern. These headdresses cannot be distinguished 


from buwan hair at six times the price. Address W. 
SrePHens, Hair Manufacturer, 121, King’s Cross-road, 


London. 


PROBWIDRS 
AKING POWDER 
H* BEEN AWARDED 
4 pha GOLD MEDALS 
Woz its SUPERORITY over all others. 


Mi AKES Breap, Pastry, Pupprnas,&e. 
| Cece and WHOLESOME. 


AKHURST’S, GOLDEN, LOMON 
itively Cures SCURVY, RI M, 1fCH. RED- 
posi PLES, BLOTCHES, ERUPTIONS, ECZEMA, 
and every form of skin disease with abzolute and unfail- 
ing certainty. It is not poisoncus or in the slightest 
degree injurious to the Hair or Skin. Testimonials and 
Directions accompany each bottle. 28. 9d. and 4s. @d. 
per Bottle, large size 118. Of Chemists EVERYWHERE ; 
or direct from the Proprietors, W. E. AKHUKST and 
CO., Manufacturing Chemists.and Merehants, 8, Lamb’s 
Cornduit-street, London, W.C. 
EES SOD 


LEFT OFF CLOTHES. 


MRS. EMANUEL, 
ACHBROOK STREET, BELGRAVE 
ROAD, PIMLICO, 8.W. : 
A RS. B. is the largess buyer in the trade 
for all kinds of ladies and gentlemen’s wearing 
apparel, comprising silks, satins, velvets, court and 
other dresses ; gents uniforms; old point laces, trinkets, 
old china, or any miscellaneous property. All parcels 
sent from town and country SHALL RECEIVE IMME. 
DIATE ATTENTION. P.0.0. sent by reiurn of post. 
Ladics waited upon at their own residence, at any time 


Jistance. = 
NBM E. has always a large QUANTITY OF 


THE ABOVE ON HAND. 
Sit ae oe 
PILLS 


SMITH’S 

AR OUNTAIN HERB 
i are the best family medicine extant, and will be 
found invaluable to all suffering from the following 


disorders :— 


3, T 


Ague | Dysentery Lumbago 

Asthma Erysipelas Rheumatism 
BiliousComplaints Fevers Scrofula, or King’s 
Blotches |Fits Evil 

Bowel Complaints Gout ‘Sore Throats 
Colics Headache Tumours 
Constipation Indigestion Ulcers 
Consumption |Inflammation Worms of all kinds 
Debility Jaundice _  |Weakuess from 
Dropsy \Liver Cowplaints| whatever cause 


These pills are soli in boxes with full directions at 

1s. 14d, each, and are prepar« d only by 
C, SMITH, at his Medical Dispensatory, 
1273, WATERLOO R OAD, LONDON, ~ 
Sold by most Chemists and Patent Medicine Dealers in 
Great Britain and Ireland. ee 

CAUTION.—In consequence of numerous imitations, 
the Froprietor feels it necessary to caution the public 
against purchasing any boxes which do not bear his name 
and address in full. 


SMITH’S 
OUNTAIN HERB PILLS, 
A Scientific Medicinal Preparation, peculiarly 
adapted to the requirements of nature. 


BURN THE “STAR” NIGHT LIGHTS. 


THE HOUSEKEEPERS FRIEND. 


BARN ’S 


POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent, 


This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Glass of every description, no matter how greasy, 


from deposits of gas, &c., &. 


By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expensge will be saved, and it prcduces 
a far clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d, and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, London, E. 


BREIDENBACEH’S 


WwooD VI : 
WooD OLET 
WwooD 


deeper shade. 


Cc 
HAILOCOMB 
AMANDINE, for CHAPPED HANDS. 1s. 64., 2s. 6d 

POUDRE A’ VELOURS. No.1. Pure White, No.” 

c be hia Faw dante Hig oF FACE POWDER extant. 
innocent in use, natural in shade, and superior to a ki i 
Powder yet known. 2s. 6d,; post free, Soesype py. exin.ae Complexion 


MACASSARINE softens, restores, and strengthens the HAIR. 


“ Fragrant asthe Flower.” 1s. 6d. and 2s, 6d. 


VIOLET 
VIOLET COMPLEXION POWDER. 2s, 64. 
E SCEN 


E. 1s. 6d., ze. 6d., 5s. 
LABLAB. QUEST. ROCK ROSE. 


No 3 A 
It is 


No. 2. Rosree. 


KALYDOR beautifies the COMPLEXION, prevents freckles and eruptions, 
ODONTO imparts a pearly whiteness to the TEETH, ad is fragrant to the breath. 
Sold everywhere, ONE. SHILLING each. 


BREIDENBACH and Co., 1573, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


GOOD NEWS FOR THE DEAF! 


ORCHARD/’S 
M 


CURE 


: ; : Tay BE USED WITH Prerrect Sarery. 
Contains nothing which can possibly injure the Ear. 


FOR DEAFNESS 


Price 133d. per bottle; free by post for 15 stamps. 


Gratirying CurEe.—Thomas Lockyer says :—‘‘ About three months ago I was so deaf th 
Thomas’ bells (a very powerful peal) as I walked threugh the Gharelverd? and as to ae ranean it = a 
good at all, for I could not hear a word. After using two bottles of ‘Orchard’s Cure for Deafness’ I was quite 
restored, and last Sunday heard every word at church.—Salisbury, June 27, 1§70.” 
Many other Testimonials have been received, 
Prepared by HE. J. ORCHARD, CHEMIST, SALISBURY. 

Any Chemist not having it in stock will preenre it without difficulty from the Londen Wholesale Agents, Barcla 

Edwards, Sutton, and Sanger, Se » 


Pframeron’s PILL OF HEALTH, 


This excellent Family Medicine is the most effec 
tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 
sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. 

For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
nervous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and give a healthy oloom tothe complexion. 

; Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s, 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 
Ox. 


GOODS. 
RUFFLES, 28., 3s. 94., 7s. 6d. per bottle. 
T omatoes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 
Cocks Combs, ‘‘ Paté de foie Gras,’ and kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Ilermetically Fruits. 
PRICE LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 7 
Rutherford and Oo., 
33, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH 
SQUARE, W. 
PURE AERATED WATERS. 
ELLIS’S 
4 RUTHIN WATERS 
as SODA, POTASS, 
a SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
AS LITHIA, 


AND FOR GOUT. 
LITHIA AND POTASS, 


Corxs Branpep *‘R. Ellis and Son, Ruthin,” and 
every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of RB. Exxiis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Agents: W. lxst and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavendish-square. 


NOW READY, PRICE 9p. 
FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY- 
ONE QUESTIONS 


CAREFULLY SELECTED FROM THE 


HISTORY OF FRANCE, 


CALCULATED TO GIVE : 
YOUNG PERSONS CLEAR IDEAS 
OF THE 
LEADING EVENTS, INSTITUTIONS, AND POLITICAL 
CHANGES THAT HAVE TaKEN PLACE IN 
THE GOVERNMENT OF THAT COUNTRY 


} BY BE, M. LINDARS. 
London: Published at the Office of the Lady’s 
Own Paper, 2 and 3, Shoe-lane, H.C, 
Specimen Copy post-free to Schools upon receipt 
of Hight Stamps. 


TO ALL IN DEBT & DIFFICULTIES, 
Me 


THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS. 
M MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 
GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors (in 
Town or Country) 
IMMEDIATE PROTECTION OF PROPERTY 
from County Court and other proceedings, and an 
ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS. 
under the new Act, without imprisonment,fbankruptcy, 
publicity, or suspension of business.» Charges very 
moderate, payable by instalments. 
ONSULTATION FREE. Offices, 46, Hatron-GaRrDEN. 
N.B. -Mr, Marchant may be consulted in the evening 
at his private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 
buh-square, 


‘TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
{in town or country) 
AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 
Charges very moderate,payable by instalments. 
CONSULTATION FREE, 


R, 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


isthe only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry. If there 
are nny Ladies who have not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used, When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit, Beware therefore of 
purious imitations. 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 

4 Oey BURDOCK PILLS. 


Overcome the Worst Forms of Diseases, and the Foulest 


| State of the Blood, Stomach, Liver, and Kidneys; they 
go to the core of every disease where no other Medicine 
_ has power to reach. 


h 
The GREAT BLOOD PURIFJER cures the following 


| complaints :—Indigestion, or wind in the stomach or 


| bowels, giddiness in the head, dimness of sight, weak or 


sore eyes, loss of memory, palpitation of the heart. liver 
and bilious obstructions, asthma, or tightness in the 
chest, rheumatics, lumbago, piles, gravel, pains in the 


| back, scurvys bad legs, bad breast, sore throat, sore 
heads, and sores of all descriptions, burns, wounds, or 


white swellings, scrofula, or king’s evil, gatherings, 
tnmours or Cancers, pimples and blotches on the face 
and body, swelled feet or legs, scabs and itch,erysipelas, 
jaundice, and dropsy, and fevers of all kinds. ‘hese 
pills clear the blood from all impure matter, from what- 
ever cause arising. 

In boxes at is. 13d. each, sold by most chemists, or 
from the E:tablishment, 34, HIGH STREET, SWAN. 

Wholesale Agents—Barclay and Sons, 29, Farringdon- 
street, London; and Messrs. W. Sutton and Co., 10, 
Bow-churchyard, London, 
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BALL ROOM CANDLES. 


For Brilliant Light ‘‘ THE OZOKERIT,” 
For withstanding Draught “THE AERATED.” 
For Elegance “THE LADIES’ BOUDOTR,” 

or “WHITE DOUBLE CABLE.” 


OLOURED SORAPS for FOLDING 

SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 

1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviate | 

list post free. Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 

different subjects, post free for 23. 1d, in stamps.—JOHN 
JERRARD, 172, bleet-street, London. 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system. Pleasant to the taste, 
and possessing highly reanimating properties, thoy will 
be found an invaluable remedy in all cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &c., restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s. 6d,, 15s., and 333.3; by port 43. 81., 15s 4d., aud 35:., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Westma. 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


R. FRESCO, SURGEON-DENTIST, 


Diploma 1843, Certified by the Senior Surgeon, 
of Guy’s Hospital, &c., &c., President of the Koyal 
College of Surgeons, England, ani by miny other 
eminent medical men. ; 

PAINLESS DENTISTRY GUARANTEED. Protoxide 
of Nitrogen, or Laughing Gas, administered daily. 
_ Mr, FRESCO has introduced an entirely new and much 
improved method of fixing Artilicial Teeth and Patates, 
which has peen acknowledged by eminent and well-known 
London Physicians and Surgeons as being the most suc. 
cessful of all methods. Charges —5s, per tooth, £143. the 
set. Consultations free. At home from ten tili six daily. 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, ? 
= = No. 1, WEsT STREET, FINSBURY CIKCUS, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. Dares bhet eitets Reet) Railway Btaniane 


DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. hott + 
j Ai LOOK TO YOUR TEEIA. 
Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 


R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 
“ ne : sec tome 2 p ’ alt. : . Dentist, continues to SUPVLY his celebrated 
I hereby certify that I haye fully proved the efficacy of Dr, Durand 8 Health Flannel in cases of | 4popprICIAL TEETH, on vileanised base, at 53. a tooth 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, &c., and I confidently recommend it both as | and £2s 10s. a set. These tecth are more natural, comfort- 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” ; * able, and durable than any yet produced, anit are selt 
Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. adhesiye. — 42, Judd-street, near Kirig’s - cross -road 

See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 
Dr. Doudney, the Rev. G. Kemp, the Rey. C. Otway, &c., &e. 


Kuston-square,—Consultation Free, 
Sold, from 8s. per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 


/ 
27, Coleman-street, E.C.—Catalogues free.’ N LOZENGE for ths Throat and Weakness of the 
= Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 


Charming Voice or silvery bell-like clearness, improve 
RIMMEL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVELTIES. 


sustain, and increase the power and compass of th 
Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
IHLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA, JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 23. 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s. 


chords. Upwards of 5,000 t-stimonials. ‘he following 
tell their own tale:-—CaristinE Niussow writes:—‘ I 
RIMMEL’S GLYCERINE SOAP, 6d. and ls. Pellusid do. 1s. 
RIMMEL’S far-famed TOILET VINEGAR, ls., 2s. 6d., and 5s. 


J. C. & J. FIELD, Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 
Sold Everywhere; 


IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


PHILLIPS & O0., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 
TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, ls. 4d., ls. 6d.,2s. VERY FINE RICH BLACK TEA, 23. 6d 


A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO, send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send ‘Yeas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHILLIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


Aen ee 2 RT 2 eee 
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TO SING AND SPEAK WELL. 
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N 


Ss) 
: find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 


Violet Water, 3s. Gd. Toilet | voice.’ Jenxx Linp:—‘ [confirm the t-stimouy already 


Water, delightfully fragrant, 2s. 6d. so general in fayour of your Voice Lozenges.” Loutsa 
RIMMEL’S AQUADENTINE, for whiteniug the Teeth and sweeteniny the Breath, 2s. 6d. Pyne :—‘‘I have benefitted much from the use of theim.,’? 
RIMMEL’S S1IMU!.US for promoting the growth of the hair, 2s, 6d. Mrs. German Reep:—‘‘I find tuey give an exquisite 
RIMMEW’S VIOLET-SCENTED OATMEAL, for softening the hands, 6d. clearness to the voice,’ ArcHBIsHoP Mannine :—*I 


RIMMEL’S PERLINE. a perfectly innocucus white, in packets 1s., and boxes, 2. 6d. 

RIMMEL’S HEB# BLOM, for improving the complexion in packets 1s., boxes 2s. 6.1, 

BIMMEL’S VELVETLNE, a refined Toilet Powder, imparting to the skin a dazzling whiten-ss 
1s. 6d., with Puff 2s. 6d. 

FANCY CRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s.; Costume, 3s. 6d.; Oracular, 3s. 6d. ; 
Floral. 5s. 6d.; Fan, 5s. 6d.; New Lottery, 4s. per dozen, 

SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 2s. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s, 6d.; Grouped Flowers, 6s, 6d. 


EUGENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 


96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 
Brighton, 17, Boulevard des Italiens, Paris. 


“TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HAAMORRHOIDS, &c, 


“Tamar”? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barciay and Sons and all Chemists, 
Price 2s. 6d. per box. Government stamped. 


MARTIN AND 605 
INTERNATIONAL DISINFECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly favourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its properties in any climate. 

Tt has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 

It is highly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of TypHus Fever, Cnouera, SMALL-Pox, and all 
contagious diseases. free ‘3 : veins . 

For Disinfecting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be fcund invaluable, especially as it does not in any way ‘tain or 7 
leave marks, which many other disinfectants now usvd do. 

Farmers, Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will tind Martin and Company’s INTERNATIONAL 
Disinrecrant an invaluable and efficient remedy; and certain preventive in many cases of the most serious 
disease in Cattle, and also in the Stable, Cow-sheds, Doz-kennel, or Poultry-yard. 

It being within the reach of all classes in price (one quality only being made), it-is confidently recommended 
as one of the best Disintectants ever introduced to the public. 


approve very highly of them.’ Rev. Cuarurs GorbDoN 
Cumming Dunbar writes ;—-‘‘ They certainly give clear- 
ness to the throat and meilowness to the voice.” Sin 
Micuaent Costa:—*{ am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.’ Hrer THeopoR WacuTEL, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870 :— 
‘* Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear h-+voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm.” Soli by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d., 18., and 23. 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY,* 
Chemist, 26 and 27, BuackFriaks-ROAD, Lonpon. Post 
free fur 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


xs Flavoured Strong BEEF TEA, at 
about 23d. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM. 
PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baroa Liebig, 
the Inventor’s, Signature on every jar, veing the only 
guarantee of its genuineness, 
Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, Xe. 


CoMALInE Restore for Grey Hair 
| &c., 2s. 6d. and 5s., enlarged sizes, 
Quality, quantity, and price unrivalled. 
No Prrson who )ias once used Coma- 
line Gloss will be afterwards satisfied 
with pomades, hair creams, or washes. 


A 


NOTICE.—Martin and Thomas’ Disinfecting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
and 1s., by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, at reduced prices by 
~AN 


the Manufacturers, 
MARTIN AND CO, 


WHOLESALE IMPORT AND EXPORT MERCHANTS, 
38, St. Mary Axe, Lonpoy, E.C. 


PS II SII RE EAE EI NN I EL EE LT I 
ODGE'S SOZODONTA.—(Entered at Stationers’ Hall.)—The only immediate and infallible 
a Cure for TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, and NEURALGIA. (Without touching the tooth.) This wonder!ul 
pete until recently unknown in Europe, has proved itself to be the only instantaneous cure in ail cases con- 
ane derAeLana the facial nerves. The process is very simple, viz., drawing up the nostrils a few drops of the essence, 
toushin ae causing the slightest pain or inconvenience to the patient, and, in case of TOOTHACHE, without even 
bring the meat The Proprietor having received numerous testimonials as to its efficacy has been induced to 
epee pe Proprietor has received a certificate from a physician that the rationale of his treatment is quite in 
all Chemists and Movmical and Physiological facts. Sold in Bottles from 1s, 13d. each, per posti1s, 3d. Bold by 
icine Vendors. London Depot, 4, Featherstone-buildings, Holborn. 


© before the public, feeling assured that one trial will convince the most sceptical as to its genuine- | 


CELEBRATED 


URLEY AND C0 
OMALINE. 


[ 


For Grey ‘Hain, &c.. Comaline Re- 
storer is absolutely certain, and, uolike 
others, it causes the hair to curl perfectly, 

ComALryE in new patterned stoppered 
bottles, neat, convenient, and much 
larger and cheaper than all rivals, 

In ALL RESPECTS Comaline Restorer 
for Grey Hair, &c., is at least one-third 
cheaper than any rival articles, 

-CoMALINE Restorer for Grey Hair, 
Baldness, &c. Safe to use, certain to 
act. Curley and Co., limited. 

‘ “ ComaLInE RESTORER for grey, thin, 
weak, faling or fading hair, baldness 

| wee mandriff, Sold ‘by ‘chemists. 

| 


BALDNESS PREVENTED, and falle i 
renewed with greatly increased ae 
once by the use of Comaline Restorer. 
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xi MOCKENE & 00/8 «= | FINE, FRENCH POPLINES. 


214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. BEAUTIFUL NEW SHADES OF COLOUR, including Rose, 
ee: Be a gel Oe meine Mauye, Greens, Browns, Blues, Violets, Greys, Steel, Drabs, 
I of all systems m 2, Hands 

eee aepted Tor pai Dye arorciamerital ere : Magdala, Ponceau, Masson, Lavender, and Black. 
The “BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, Prices, 1s. 44d. per yard, 28 inches wide. Patterns Post Free. 


Tena: pus lather systems. ht Wanzer, Weir; 
incess 0 ales, Little Stranger, &c. \ 7 
pene rR accepted. * Machines exchanged H A N evs WE GLA. HK, 
ard re t i : é r ; 

paired. Trial allowed 534 to 587, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instructioa gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


WING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and CO.’S CHOoKAP BLACK SILKS. 


Ss" 
celebrated PERIOD LOCK-STITCH MACHINE, ° : 
complete, with every accessory, reduced to £5 10s. j Rich Black Lyons Glace, Black Gros de Suez, Black Cachmere de 
homas’s from €3 10s.; Howe’s, £3 10s. 5 Wilcox’s, £3 ie Ls . a 9 i 
10s.; Wheeler and Wilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines Sole, and Black Gros Royals, at 2s. 63d., us. 1134., 3s. 6d., 
and 3s, 11d a yard ; much under value. 
A large parcel of several thousand yards of handsome Spitalfields 


from 20s.; Davis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting 
springs in old boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in 

Black Glace, at 2s. 113d. a yard; the cheapest we have had 
for years. 


England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy 
PATTERNS POST FREE, 


terms.--Period House,near St. George’s Church, Borough; 
and 8, Hackney-road, London. 
HENRY GLAVE, 
534 to 5387, NEW OXFORD STREET. 


JPOULKES’ CEMENT will unite any 
Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 
great neatness, and is of easy application. A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind. 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed. may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. 

In bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
Inventor, 


W. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 


W. F. THOMAS AND CO-5 
DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINES 


ARE MANUFACTURED SPECIALLY FOR FAMILY USE. 


They hem, braid, bind, and quilt; are very light to use, elegant 
and useful, steady by their weight, and eo avoidirg the necessity 
of having those to work by hand fixed to the table; and areas 
near as possible NomseLEss, Their mechanism is so simple, that 
purchasers can easily work them by referring to the instructions 
forwarded with the machine. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 


- TO WORK BY HAND (sInGLe THREAD) £215 0 

wee ee ' DITTO ON STAND, COMPLETE : BGA eit aeatalco 
Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder, REGISTERED MACHINES, SPOOL OR SHUTTLE, BYHAND 4 4 0 
510 0 


FOR DITTO, DITTO, ON STAND, BY HAND OR FOOT «.. ove 


THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 

Mauufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Birmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 
application. 


Sewing Machines (very light) for Dressmakers, Milliners, Tailors, and Shirt and Collar makers, on Stand complete 
by Hand or Foot, £4 1s., £5 10s., £6 6s., £8 8s., £10, and £12. 


‘ Sewing Machines for all Manufacturing Purposes. 
Bde Lock-Stitch work alike on both sides, Catalogues and Samples Post Free. 
ORIGINAL PATENTEES (1846), 
1 and 2, Cheapside ; and Regent-circus, Oxford-street, London 


’ 
EASY TERMS, WHEN REQUIRED, WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE. 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
= fasteners the glove is more 
readily fastened and unfas- 
tened than the ordinary 
methods. They prevent un- 
due stretch, and are the 
desideratum for gloves 
being too small or tight at 
thin wrist, at which point 
they form an elegant and 
most appropriate ornament. 


A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee,D, A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 
cester. 

N.B.—Prices : In gilt, 1s. and Is. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2s, 6d.,and 3s. ; silver, plain, 3s. 6d.; dittoengraved, 4s. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s. ; gold fronts, 10s. ; all gold, 
12s. 6d, to 25s. ; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 
pair. 


RINCGE of WALES’S ALBERT 


4 CHAINS, in oroide of gold, equal in appearance 
to 18:carat gold. Will weara lifetime. Free for 3s. 6d. 
Long chains, 5s, Wedding rings, 9d.; keepers, ls. ; 
gem rings, set with diamond, garnet, emerald, and ruby 
imitation stones, free 18 stamps; two for 30 stamps. 
Size of finger obtained by cutting hole in card. Necklets, 
1s. 4d.3 Jockets, 1s. 6d. 5 sleeve links, ls.; earrings, 3s. ; 
brooch, 3s.; scarf pins, Is. 6d.; crosees, 1s. 6d.; brace- 
lets, 28. 6d.; studs, 1s. 3d.; pencil case, 2s.—W. HOLT, 


135, All Saints-road, London, W. 


JOHN GOSNELL & C0.’S CHERRY TOOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the enamel 

irom decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price Is. 6d. per pot. 

JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 

TOHN GOSNELL & CO’S M LI 

OE esa POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, aa BESEY GOLDEN OIL, lA 

SOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 


Celebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance. 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 


Upper Thames-street, London. 


er 


PURE VEGETABLE CHARCOAL, 


By its action in absorbing all impure gases in the Stomach and Bowels, is found to give speedy 
relief in all cases of 


INDIGESTION, ACIDITY, GOUT, FLATULENCY, IMPURE BREATH, BILE, &c. 
BRAGG’S FINELY LEVIGATED CHARCOAL, 


As prepared for hiscelebrated Biscuits. 


Sold in Bottles, 2s, and 4s. 6d. each, by the Manufacturer, J. L. BRAGG, 2, Wigmore- 


street, Cavendish-square, London, W,, and all Chemists. 
a 


1) LADIES. —The Shrewsbury Water- 
proof TWEED CLOAKS, SKIRTS, and J ACKETS, 


= every variety of shape or colour, are supplied by the 
euetoal ve ikess, E. W. and W. PHILLIPS, 37, High- 


street, Shrewsbury. Patterns and prices post free. 


AYE! DYE!! DYB!!! Any one can use 
them. A sixpenny bottle of Magenta or Violet 
will dye 20 yards of Ribbon in ten minutes. Ask for 


JUDSON’S SIMPLE DYES, 
Magenta Green Canary Purple Mauve 
Orange Cerise Blue Violet Crimson 
Black Pink Scarlet Brown Lavender 


These Dyes will be found useful for Dyeing articles of 
Woollen or Silk manufacture; alzo Feathers, Fibres, 
Grasses, Seaweed, Ivory, Bone, 
Paper; for tinting Photographs, and for Illumating, 
May be had of Chemists. 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS 


** Resembling mother’s milk as closely as possible.” — 
Dr. H. Barker on Right Foods. “* The infant Prince 
thrives upon it as a Prince should.”’—Social Science 
Review. ‘Highly nourishing and easily digested.’’— 
Dr. HassaLu. : : 

No boiling or straining required. 
Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s., and 10s. 
Prepared by SAVORY — pea New Bond-street, 
ondon. 
Procurable of allchemists and Italian Warehousemen. 


EGONOMY IN CRAPE MOURNING. 
ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON'S 


rs NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE 
4 IS AS THICK as TWO FOLDS of the old 


make, 


a 
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